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THE CONFEDERACY. 

The dialogue of this comedy is brilliant, but the plot is deficient in 
bustle, and the characters are not drawn with much force. As a com- 
position, it is almost faultless, and yet it is not half so entertuning, nor 
indeed, half so meritorious, as many pieces that are liable to a thou- 
sand critical oljections. It wants the verve, the freshness, that genius 
flings over its productions. There is much for approbation, but little 
for delight ; and, like Cato, it only leaves behind the recollection of 
something that we could not censure though it did not please us. The 
fact is, that this school of comedy is borrowed from the French, and like 
aD exotics, flourishes but palely in its adopted climate. Its principles are 
altogether opporite to the genius of our nation; an Englishman loves 
excitement, and is capable of it in a high degree, whether it be of 
pathos, or of humour ; not so a Frenchman — ^his enthusiasm is mere 
grimace, an action of the body in which the mind has no share ; he is 
enthusiastic, because he will, not because he must ; a ranart sa^g, 
therefore, answers all the purpose with him of real humour, just as 
the cold-blooded declamations of his heroes and heroines satisfy his 
feelings. Ridicule is the only thing he fears, the only thing he really 
loves, and the effect of this is visible in all his works; he never strives 
to be great but to be correct, and instead of thinking of his Mibject, is 
always thinldng of his critics. The English have very litUe sympathy 
with this pitiful feeling so opposite to real greatness ; as GoSthe says 
of the Germans, though not with our view of the subject, 
<< Wir woUen stark GetiSake schlQrfen," 
" We'd drink strong drinks," 
and the wat^-suchy liquors of the French have no charms for us. The 
misfortune of this seems to be, that the task of writing for an English 
audience is |wice as difficult as writing for a Parisian parterre ; fine 
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speeches in tragedy, or smart speeches in comedy will not do with us ; 
something more is wanted, and whatever that somethings may be, the 
result of it is excitement. 

What perhaps makes the matter still worse in the case of '' The 
Confederacy'* is, that though the whole management of the plot is in 
the French school, the characters are so many Frenchified Englisbmeu 
newly brought firom Paris. They hare either the airs of the Gr^ve, 
or the Palais Royale, and there is a constant war in the feelings of 
these heterogeneous animals. Nothing can better prove its being ex- 
otic, utterly uncalculated for our people, than the circumstance of its 
having fallen into neglect in despite of the brilliance of its dialogue, and 
the praises of critics, who have done their best to hold up the writings 
of this description. It is not a little singular, that what is least relished 
by the few, is always best received by the many, and it is still more 
singular, that the fiat of the people is the surest passport to posterity, 
notwithstanding all the clamour to the contrary; but perhaps we abuse 
language in saying it is singular, for to a little reflection, the cause 
is obvious ; the dictates of the heart are less liable to change than 
those of the understanding ; we feel as men felt in the glorious days 
of Athens, but our thinking is on most points totally the reverse ; every 
day shows us the fallacy of some system, and the centuries to come 
will no doubt disdain our ideas with equal facility, though their pas- 
sions will be the same. 



PROLOGUE. 

Ye Gods ! what crime had my poor father done, 

That you should make a poet of his son ? 

Or is't for some great services of his, 

Y' are pleased to compliment his hoy — ^with this ? 

{Shewing his crown of laurel*) 

The honour, I must needs confess, is great^ 

If, with his crown, you'd tell him where to eat. 

'TIS well — But I have more complaints — ;look here ! 

{Shewing his mgged coat.) 
Hark ye : — d'ye think this suit good winter wear ? 
In a cold morning ; wh u at a Lord's gate. 
How you have let the porter let me wait ? 
You'll say, perhaps, you knew I'd get no harm. 
You'd given me fire enough to keep me warm. 

Ah 

A world of blessings to that fire we owe ; 
Without it, I'd ne'er make this princely show. 
I have a brother too, now in my sight, 

{Looking behind the scenes.) 
A busy man amongst us here to night : 
Your fire has made him play a thousand pranks. 
For which, no doubt, you've had his daily thanks ; 
He has thank'd you, first, for all his decent plays. 
Where he so nlck'd it, when he writ for praise. 
Next ^or his meddling with some folks in black. 
And bringing — Souse — a priest upon his back ; 
For buUding houses here t'oblige the peers. 
And fetching all their house about his ears ; 
For a new play he has now thought fit to write, 
To sooth the town— which they will damn — ^to-night. 

These benefits are such, no man can doubt. 
But he'll go on, and set your fancy out. 
Till for reward of all his noble deeds. 
At last, like other sprightly folks, he speeds ; 
Has this great recompense fix'd on his brow 
At fam'd Parnassus ; has your leave to bow 
And walk about the streets, equipp'd — as I am now. 
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I've heard wise men in polilics lay down 
WTiBt feala by little England migbt be done. 
Were all agreed, and all would net as one. 
Ye wires a UBeful Mat Irani this might tuke. 
The heavy, old, despotic kingdom aliake. 
And make your matriiuODiul monsieurs quake. 
Our heads are feeble, and we're cramp'd hy laws ; 
Our hands are weak, and not too Btrong our cause : 
Yet would these heads and hands, such an ihey are, 
In firm coDfed'racy resolve on war. 

You'd find your tyrantB what I've found my dear. 

What only two united can produce. 
You've seen to-night a sample for your use : 
Single, we found we nothing could obtain ; 

We join our fbrce^ -and we subdued our men. 

Believe me, (my dear sex] they are not brave ; 

Try each your man, you'll quickly find your slave. 

I know they'll make eampaigas, risk blood and life ; 

But this is a more terriiylng strife : 

They'll stand a shot who'll tremble at a wife. 

Beat then yonr drums, and your shrill trumpets sound. 

Let all your visits of your feats resound, 

And deeds of war, in cups of tea era round : 

Theatars are with you, fite is in your hand. 

In twelve month's time yon've vanquish'd half the land ; 

Be wise, and keep them under good command. 

This year will to yonr glory long be known. 

And deathless ballads hand your triumphs down ; 

Your late atcliievements ever will remniu, 

Fortho' yon cannot boast of many slain. 

Your pris'aers shew you've made a brave campaign. 
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Co£(tume. 



GRIPE.— An old fasbioned suit of brown clotb. 

MONEYTRAP.— Ibid.— Drab- coloured camlet. 

BRASS. — Scarlet jacket, striped waistcoat) aud black breeches. 

DICK. — Blue regimental coat, white waistcoat and breeches. 

CLIP. — Brown coat, Waistcoat, and black breeches. 

JESSAMINE.— White livery coat, red waistcoat, and leather 
breeches. 

CLARISSA. — ^Hnk satin dress, trimmed with lace. 

CQRINNA. — ^White frock, trimmed with white satin. 

ARAMINTA.— Blue muslin dress. . 

FLIPPANTA. — Muslin dreSs Aad apron, trimmed with ribbon. 

Mrs. AMLET.— Black gown and petticoat, muslin apron, and high 
shoes. 

Mrs. CLOGOrr.-^Brocade silk gown, blue quilted petticoat, and 
white apron. 
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^tt^onn ^tiftt^mUti, 



I>rury-Lane, 

Gripe,. » • • Mr. Gattie. 

Moneytrapy Mr. Dowton. 

Dick, Mr. S. Penley. 

Brass, • • . . . Mr. Harley. 

Clip, Mr. Maddocks. 

Jessamine ., Mr. Jameson. 

Clarissa, Mrs. Davison. 

Araminta, Miss Boyce, 

Corinna, Mrs. Mardyn. 

Flippanta, Miss Kelly, 

Mrs,Amlet, Mrs. Sparks. 

Mrs. Cloggit, Miss Tidswell. 



Covent- Garden. 
Mr. Emery. 
Mr. W. Farrem. 
Mr. Jones. 
Mr. Fawcett. 
Mr. King. 
Mr. Menage. 
Mrs. Davison. 
Mrs. Faucit. 
Miss Foote. 
Mrs. Gibbs. 
Mrs. Davenport. 
Mrs. Coates. 



%imt of Keprrtfentatton. 



The time this piece takes in representation is two hours and three 
quarters The half-price commences at nine o'clock. 



Stage Directions. 



By R.H is meant Right Hand. 

L.H Left Hand. 

S.E Second Entrance. 

U.E ....'. Upper Entrance. 

M.D * Middle Door. 

D.F Door in Flat. 

R.H.D Right Hand Door. 

L.H.D LcSt Hand Door. 






THE CONFEDERACY. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.—Covent Garden. 
Enter Mrs. Amlrt^ r.h. and Mrs. Cloggit^ l.h. 

j4mL Good- morrow, neighbour ! good morrow, 
neighbour Cloggit ! How does all at your house this 
morning? 

^ Clog, Thank you kindly, Mrs. Amlet, thank you 
kindly ; how do you do, I pray ? 

Ami. At the old rate, neighbour, poor and honest ; 
these are hard times, good lack. 

Clog. If they are hard with you, what are they with 
us ? You have a good trade going ; all the great folks 
in town help you off with your merchandise. 

Ami. Yes, they do help us off with them indeed : 
they buy all. 

Clog. And pay 

Ami. For some. 

Clog. Well, 'tis a thousand pities, Mrs. Amlet, they 
are not as ready at one, as they are at t'other : for, not 
to wrong 'em, they give verv good rates. 

Ami. O for that, let's do 'em justice, neighbour; 
they never make two words upon the price, all they 
baggie about is the day of payment. 

Clog. There's all the dispute, as you say. 

Aim. But that's a wicked one : for my part, neigh- 
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10 THE CONFEDERACY. 

hour, I'm just tired ofiF my legs with trotting after 'em : 
besides, it eats out all our profit. Would you believe 
it, Mrs. Cloggit, I have worn out four pair of pattins, 
with following my old Lady Youthful, for one set of 
false teeth, and but three pots of paint. 

Clog. Look you diere now. 

Ami. If they would but once let me get enough by 
'em to keep a coach to carry me a dunning after 'em, 
there would be some conscience in it. 

Clog. Ay, that were something. But now you talk 
of conscience, Mrs. Amlet, how do you speed amongst 
your city customers ? 

Ami. City customers ! Now, by my truth, neigh- 
bour, between the city and the court, with reverence 
be it spoken, there's not a pin to choose. My ladies 
in the city, in times past, were as full of gold as they 
were of religion, and as punctual in their payments as 
they were in their prayers : but since they have set their 
minds upon quality, adieu one, adieu t'other; their 
money and their consciences are gone, heaven knows 
where. 

Clog. But what the murrain have tliey to do with 
quality? why don't their husbands make 'em mind 
their shops? 

Ami. Their husbands ! — their h^usbands, say 'st thou, 
woman? Alack, alack; they mind their husbands, 
neighbour, no more than they do a sermon. 

Clog., Good lack-a-day, that women, born of sober 
parents, should be prone to follow ill examples ! But 
now we talk of equity, when did you hear of your 
son Richard, Mrs. Amlet ? My daughter Flipp, says she 
met him t'other day in an officer's dress, with three fine 
ladies, his footman at his heels, and as gay as a bride- 
groom. 

Ami. Is it possible? Ah, the rogue 1 Well, neigh- 
bour. All's well that ends welll But Dick will be 
hanged. 

Clog* That were pity. 

Arnl. Pity, indeed ; for he's a hopeful young man 
to look on ; but he leads a life — Well — where he has 



THE COfiFSDERACY. 11 

it, heaven knows j but they say, he pays his club with 
the best of them. I have seen him but once these 
three months, neighbour, and then the varlet wanted 
money ; but I bid him march, and march he did to 
some purpose; for in less than ad hour back comes 
my gentleman into the house, Vf^lks to and fro in the 
room, with his hat on one side, whistling a minuet, 
and tossing a purse of gold from one hand to t'other, 
with no more respect, Heav'n bless as ! than if it had 
been an orange. Sirrah, says I, where have you got 
that ? He answers me never a word, but sets his arms 
a-kimbo, cocks his saucy hat in my face, turns about 
his ungracious heel, and I've never set eyes on him 
since. 

Clog. Look you there now ; to see what the youth 
of this age are come to ! 

AmL See what they will come to, neighbour. Hea- 
ven shield, I say; but Dick's upon the gallop. {Crosses 
to L.H.) Well, I must bid you good-morrow: I'm 
going where I doubt I shall meet but a sorry welcome. 

Clog. To get in some old debt, I'll warrant you? 

jimL Neither better nor worse. 

Clog. From a lady of quality ? 

Jlnu. No, she's but a scrivener's wife; but she lives 

•as well, and pays as ill, as the stateliest countess of ^em 

all. lExeunt, Mfs. A. l.h. Clog^ r.h. 

SCENE II.— 7%^ Street, with Moneytrap*s House. 

Enter Brass, r.h. 

Brass* Well, surely through the world's wide ex- 
tent^ there never appeared so impudent a fellow as my 
school- fellow Dick ; to pass himself upon the town for 
a gentleman, drop into all the best company with an 
easy air, as if his natural element were in the sphere of 
quality ; when the rogue had a kettle-drum to his fa- 
ther, who was hanged for robbing a church, and has a 
pecRur to his mother, who carries her shop under her 
arm. But here he comes. 
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13 THB CONFEDERACY. 

Enter Dick^ l.h. 

Dick. Well, Brass, what news ? Hast thou given my 
letter to FlippaDta ? 

Br(iss. I'm but just come ; I ha'n't knock'd at the 
door yet. !^ut I have a pretty piece of news for you. 

Dick. As how ? 

Brass. We must quit this country. 

Dick. We'll be hanged Srst 

Brass. So you will, if you stay. 

Dick. Why, what's the matter ? 

Brass. There's a storm coming. 

Dick. From whence ? 

Brass. From the worst point in the compass, the 
law. 

Dick. The law ! why, what have I to do with the 
law? 

Brass. Nothing ; and therefore it has something to 
do with you. 

Dick. Explain. 

Brass. You know you cheated a young fellow at 
picquet t'other day, of the money he had to raise his 
company. 

Dick. Well, what then ? 

Brass. *Why, he's sorry he lost it. 

Dick. Who doubts that ? 

Brass. Ay, but that is not all, he's such a fool to 
think of complaining on't. 

Dick. Then I must be so wise to stop his mouth. 

Brass. How? 

Dick. Give him a little back: if that won't do, 
strangle him. 

Brass. You are very quick in your methods. 

Dick. Men must be so, that will dispatch business. 

Brass. Hark you colonel, your father died in's bed ? 

Dick. He might have done, if he had not been a 
fool. 

Brass. Why, he robbed a church. 

Dick. Ay, but he forgot to make sure of the sextan, i 

Brass. Are hot you a great rogue ? 
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THE CONFEDERACY. 13 

ick. Or I sliould wear worse clothes. 
'rass. Hark you, I would advise you to chaoge your 
life. 

Dick, And turn ballad-singer. 

Brass. Not so, neither. 

Dicft. What ihen f 

Srass. Why, if j'ou can get this young wench, re- 
form and live honest, 

Dick. That's the way to be starved. 

Brans. No, she has money enough to buy you a 
good place, and pay me into the bargain for helping 
her to so good a maich. You have but ihis throw left 
to save you, for you are not ignorant, youngster, that 
your morals begin lo be pretty well known about town ; 
have a care your noble birth and your honourable re- 
lations are not discovered too ; there needs but that, to 
have you tossed in a blanket, for the entertainment of 
the first company of ladies you intrude into ; and then, 
like a dutiful son, you may dangle about with your 
mother, and sell paint : she's old and weak, and wants 
somebody to carry her goods after her. How like a 
dog will you look, your hair cropped up to your ears, 
and a band-box under your arm i 

Dick, Why faith, Brass, 1 think thou art !a the 
right on't; I must fix my affairs quickly, or Madam 
Fortune will be playing some of her tricks with me; 
therefore I'll telt thee what we'll do; we'll pursue this 
old rogue's daughter heartily; we'll cheat his family 
to some purpose, and they shall atone for the rest of 
mankind. 

Srass. Have at her then, I'll about your business 
presently. 

Dic/c. Success attend thee. Adieu, my dear Brass. 
[E:eil, I..H. 

Srass. Adieu, my dear — damned rogue. — Well, I 
say nothing. But when I have got matters into a 
good posture, he shall sign and seal, or I'll have him 
tumbled out of the house like a cheese. Now for , 
Plippanta. {Knocks, k.h.d.) 
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14 THE CONFEDERACY. 

Enter Flippanta, r.h.d. 

Flip. Who's that ? Brass ! 

Brass. Flippanta! 

Flip, What want you, rogue's face ? 

Brass. Is your mistress dressed ? 

Flip. What, already ? Is the fellow drunk ? 

Brass. Why, with respect to her looking glass, it's 
almost two. 

Flip. What then, fool ? 

Brass. Why then it's time for the mistress of the 
house to come down, and look after her family. 

Flip. Pr'ythee don't be an owl. Those that go to 
bed at night may rise in the morning ; we that go to 
bed in the morning, may rise in the afternoon. 

Brass. When does she 'make her visits then ? 

Flip. By candle-light ; we women hate inquisitive 
sun*shine : but do you know that my lady is going to 
turn good housewife ? 

Brass. What, is she going to die ? 

Flip. Die! 

Brass. Why, that's the only way to save money for 
her family. 

Flip. No; but she has thought of a project to save 
chair-hire. 

Brass. As how? 

Flip. Why all the company she used to keep abroad, 
she now intends shall meet at her own house. Your 
master has advised her to set up a Faro bank. 

Brass. Najr, if he advised her to it, it's right ; but 
has she acquainted her husband with it yet? 

Flip. What to do? When the company meet he'll 
see them. 

Brass. Nay, that's true as you say, he'll know it 
soon enough. 

Flip. Well, I must be gone j have you any business 
with my lady ? 

Brass. Yes, as ambassador from Araminta I have 
a letter for her. 
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Flip. Give it me. 

Srass. Hold — and as first minister of state to the 
colonely I have an affair to communicate to thee. 

Mip. Whatis't? quick. 

Brass. Why — he's in love. 

Flip. With what ? 

Brass. A woman — and her money together. 

Flip. Who is she ? 

Brass. Corinna. He has ordered me to demand her 
of thee in marriage. 

Flip. Of me? 

Brass. Why, when a man of quality has a mind to 
a city fortune, would'st have him apply to her father 
and mother. 

Flip. No. 

Brass. No, so I think : men of our end of the town 
are better bred than to use ceremony. Will you slip 
this letter into her prayer-book, my little queen ? It's 
a very passionate one — it's sealed with a heart and a 
dagger; you may see by that what he intends to do 
with himself. 

Flip. Are there any verses in it ? If not, I won't 
touch it. 

Brass. Not one word in prose, it's dated in rhyme. 

{She takes^il.) 

Flip. Well, but — have you brought nothing else ? 

Brass. Gad forgive me ; I'm the forgetfuliest dog 
— I have a letter for you too — here — 'tis in a purse, 
but it's in prose ; you won't touch it. 

Flip. Yes^ hang it, it is not good to be too dainty. 

Brass. How useful a virtue is humility ! Well, 
child, we shall have an answer to-morrow, sha'jti't we ? 

Flip. I can't promise you that ; for our young gen- 
tlewoman is not so often in my way as she should be. 
Her father, who is a citizen from the foot to the fore- 
head of him, lets her seldom converse with her mother- 
in-law and me, for fear she should learn the airs of a 
woman of quality. But I'll take the first occasion : 
hark, there's my lady, go in and deliver your letter to 
her. [ExeuHty tvith much ceremony^ r.h.d. 
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SCENE III— ^ Parlour. 

Clarissa discovered reclining on a sofa. Enter Flip- 

PANTA and Brass^ r.h.d. 

Clar. No messages this morning, from any body, 
Flippanta ? Lard, how dull that is ! O^ there's Brass ! 
I did not see thee, Brass. What news dost thou bring? 

Brass. Only a letter from Araminta, madam. 

Clar. Give it to me^-open it for roe, Flippanta, I 
am so lazy to-day. {Sitting down,) 

Brass. {To Flip.) Be sure you now deliver my mas- 
ter's as carefully as I do this. 

Flip. Don't trouble thyself, Tm no novice. 

Clar. {To Brass.) 'Tis well ; there needs no answer^ 
since she'll be here so soon. 

Brass. Your ladyship has no farther commands^ 
then ! 

Clar. Not at this time, honest Brass. Flippanta ! 

lExit Brass f r.h. 

Flip. Madam. 

Clar. My husband's in love. 

Flip. Eft love ? 

Clar. With Arpminta. 

Flip. Impossible! 

Clar. This letter from her is to give me an account 
of it. ^ ' 

Flip. Methinks, you are not very much alarmed. 

Clar. No J thou know'st I'm not much tortured with 
jealousy. 

Flip. Nay, you are much in the right on't madam ; 
for jealousy's a city passion, 'tis a thing unknown 
amongst people of quality. 

Clar. Fye ! a woman must indeed be of a mechanic 
mould, who is either troubled or pleased with any thing 
her husband can do to her. Fr'ythee mention him no 
more: 'tis the dullest theme — 

Flip. 'Tis splenetic indeed. But when once you 
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open your Faro bank, I hope that will put liim out of 
your head. 

Clar. Alas, Flippanta, I begin to grow weary even 
of the thoughts of that too. 

J^lip. How so? 

Clar. Why, I have thought on't a day and a night 
already; and four- and-t went y hours, thou know'si, is 
enough to make one weary of any thing. 

Flip. Now, by my conscience, you have more woman 
in you than all your sex together : you never know what 
you would have. 

Clar. Thou mistakest the thing quite. 1 always 
know what 1 want, but I am never pleased with what I ' 
have. The want of a thing Is perplexing enough, but 
the possession of ii is intolerable. 

Flip. Well, I don't know what you are made of, but 
other women would think themselves blest in your case j 
handsome, witty, loved by every body, and of so happy 
a composure, to care a fig for nobody. You have no 
one passion, but that of your pleasures, and you have in 
me a servant devoted to all your desires, let them be as 
extravagant as they will: yet all this Is nothing, you 
can silll be out of humour. 

Clar. Alas, I have too much cause. 

Ji^ip. Why, what have you to complain of? 

Clar. Alas, 1 have more subjects for spleen than 
one: is it not a most horrible thing that 1 should be 
but a scrivener's wife ? — Come,— don't flatter me, 
don't you think Nature designed me for something 
plus-elevee 1 

Flip. Nay, that's certain; but on t'other side, me- 
thinks you ought to be in some measure content, since 
you live like a woman of quality, though you are none. 

Ctar. O fye ! the very quintessence of it is wanting. 

Flip. What's that? 

Ctar. Why, 1 dare abuse nobody : I'm afraid to af- 
front people, though I don't like their faces ; or to ruin 
their reputations, though they pique me to it, by taking 
ever so much pains to preserve 'em : [ dare not raise a 
^B^f a man, though'he neglects to make love to meH 
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nor report a woman to be a fool^ though she's hand- 
somer than I am. In short, I dare not so much as bid 
my footman kick the people out of doors, though they 
come to ask me for what I owe them. 

Flip. All this is very hard indeed. 

Clar. Ah, Flippanta, the perquisites of quality are of 
an unspeakable value. 

jF7ip. They are of some use, I must confess ; but we 
must not expect to have every thing. You have wit 
and beauty^ and a fool to your hlisband ; come, come, 
madam, that's a good portion for one. 

Clar* Alas, what signifies beauty and wit, when one 
dares neither jilt the men, nor abuse the women? I 
have been sometimes almost choked with scandal, and 
durst not cough it up for want of being a countess. 

Flip* Poor lady ! 

Clar. O 1 liberty is a fine thing, Flippanta, it's a 
great help in conversation to have leave to say what 
one will. I have seen a woman of quality, who has not 
had one grain of wit, entertain a whole company the 
most agreeably in the world, only with her malice. 
But ^tis in vain to repine, I can't mend my condition, 
till my husband dies; so I'll say no more on't, but 
think of making the most of the state I am in. 

Flip. That's your best way, madam ; and in order to 
do it, pray consider how you'll get some ready money 
to set your Faro bank a-going : for that's necessary. 

Clar. Thou say'st true : but what trick I shall pl^y 
my husband to get some, I don't know; for my pre* 
tence of losing my diamond necklace has put the man 
into such a passion, Pm afraid he won't hear reason. 

Flip, No matter; he begins to think 'tis lost in ear- 
nest : so I fancy you may venture to sell it, and raise 
money that way. 

Clar. That can't be, for he has left odious notes with 
all the goldsmiths in town. 

Flip* Well, we must pawn it then. 

Clar. Pm quite tired with dealing with those pawn- 
brokers. 
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Flip. I'm afraid you'll continue the trade a great 
*le for all that, {jiside.) 



Enter Jessaxihe, r.h. 



'iess. Madam, there's the woman below that sella 
paint and patches, false teeth, ami all sorts of things to 
the ladies ; I can't think of her name. [Exit, R.a. 

Flip. 'Tis Mrs. Amiet J she wants money. 

Clar. Welt, 1 ha'n't enough for myself, it'a an unrea- 
sonable thing she should think I have any for her. 

J<1ip. She's a troublesome jade. 

Clar. So are all people who come a dunning. 

Flip. What will you do with her i 

Clar. I have just now(houghton't. She's very rich, 
that woman is, Flippanta ; I'll borrow some money of 
her. 

Flip. Borrowl sure you jest, madam. 

Clar, No, I'm in earnest; I give thee commission 
to do it for me. 

Flip. Me! 

Clar. Why dost thou stare, and look so ungainly t 
Don't I speak to be understood ? 

Flip. Yes, I understand you well enough ; but Mrs. 
AmIet I 

Clar, But Mrs. Amiet must lend me some money; 
where shall I have any to pay her else ? 

Flip, That's true; I never thought of that truly. 
But here she is. 

Enter Mrs. Amlet, r.r. 

Clar. (Retires to the sofa.) How d'you do? 
How do you do, Mrs. Amlet ? I ha'n't seen you these 
thousand years, and yet 1 believe I'm down in your 
books. 

^ml. O, madam, I don't come for that, alack. 

Flip. Good morrow, Mrs. Amlet. 

I^iml, Good morrow, Mrs, Flippanta. 
Clar. How much am I indebted to you, Mrs. Amlet ? 
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Ami, Nay, If your ladyship desires to see your bill, I 
believe I may have it about me. — ^There, madam, if it 
ben't too much fatigue to you to look it over. 

Clar. Let me see it, for I hate to be in debt, where 
I am obliged to pay. — {Aside.) — Reads. Imprimis. 
For bolstering out the Countess of Crump's left hip 
— O fye, this does not belong to me. 

Ami. I beg your ladyship's pardon. I mistook in- 
deed; 'tis a countess's bill I have writ out to little 
purpose. I furnished her two years ago with three pair 
of hips, and am not paid for them yet : but some are 
better customers than some. There's your ladyship's 
bill, madam. {Giving the bill.) 

Clar. For the idea of a new invented corset*-^ Ay ^ 
this may be mine, but 'tis of a preposterous length. 
{Unrolling the bill.) Do you think I can waste time 
to read every article, Mrs. Amlet ! I'd as lief read a 
sermon. 

Ami. Alack-a-day, there's no need of fatiguing your- 
self at that rate ; cast an eye only, if your honour pleases 
upon the sum total. 

Clar. Total ; fifty-six pounds — and odd things. 

Flip, (l.h.) But six-and -fifty pounds! 

Ami. Nay, another body would have made it twice 
as much, but there's a blessing goes along with a mo- 
derate profit. 

Clar. Flippanta, go to my cashier, let him give you 
six-and-fifty pounds., {Adjusting the dress.) Make 
haste : don't you hear me ? six-and-fifty pounds, ts it 
so difficult to be comprehended ? 

Flip. No, Madam, I — I comprehend, six-and-fifty 
pounds. But 

Clar. But go and fetch it then. 

Flip. What she means, I don't know ; {Aside.) but 
I shall [ suppose, before I bring her the money. 

[Exit Ftipt L.H. 

Clar. {Setting her hair in a pocket-glass.) The 
trade you follow gives a great deal of trouble, Mrs, 
Amlet ? 
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^ml. Alack-a-day, a world of paio, madam, nnd yet 
there's small prolit as your honour sees by your bill. 

Clar, Poor woman 1 Sometimes you have great losses, 
Mrs. Amlet? 

^ml. I liave two thousand pounds owhig me, of 
which I shall never get ten shillings. 

Clar. Poor woman! you have a great charge of chil- 
dren, Mrs. Amlet ? 

jimt. Only one wicked rogue, madam, who, I think, 
will break my heart. 

Clar. Poor woman ! 

jiml. H ell be hanged, madam — that will he the end 
oFhim. Where he gets ii, heaven knows: but he's al- 
ways shaking his heels with the ladies, and his elbows 
with the lords. He's as fine as a prince, and as trim as 
the best of them ; but the ungracious rogue tells all he 
comes near that his mother is dead, and 1 am but his 
nurse. 

Clar, Poor woman ! 

jiml. Alas, madam, he's like the rest of the world : 
every body's for appearing to be more than they are, and 
that ruins ail. 

Clar. Well, Mrs. Amlet, you'll excuse me, I have a 
little business, Flippanta will bring you youi money 
presently. Adieu, Mrs. Amlet, \_ExU e.h. 

jimf. And 1 return your honour many thanks. Ah, 
there's my good lady, not so much as read her bill ; 
if the rest were like her I should soon have money 
enough to go as fine as Dick himself. 

Enter Dick, r.h. 

Diclc. Sure Flippanta must have given my letter by 

this time; (j^side.) I long to know how it has been 

received. -^A 

Ami. Miserlcorde I what do I see 1 ^H 

Dick. Fiends and hags — the witch my mother I "^^ 

Ami. Nay, 'tis he ; ah, my poor Dick, what art thou 
doing heie? 
^IUcfe. What a misfortune ! (Aside. 

^Kjfm/. Good Lard ! now thou art bravely decked '. — 
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But it's all one. I am thy mother stil) 1 and though 
thou art a wicked child^ Nature will speak. I love thee, 
Dick, still : ah, Dick, my poor Dick ! (She attempts 
to kiss him^ he passes under her arm to l.h.) 

Dick. Blood and thunder ! will you ruin me ? 

Ami. Ah, the blasphemous rogue^ how he swears. 

Dick, You destroy all my hopes. 

Ami. Will your mother s kiss destroy you, varlet ? 
Thou art an ungracious bird ; kneel down and ask my 
blessing, sirrah. 

Dick. Death and furies 1 

Ami. Ah, he's a proper young man; see what a 
shape he has ! ah, poor child ! {Running to embrace 
him^ he passes over to r.h.) 

Dick. Oons ! keep oiF, the woman's mad. If any 
body comes, my fortune's lost. 

Ami. What fortune, ha ? speak, graceless. Ah, 
Dick, thou'lt be hanged Dick. 

Dick. Good dear mother, now, don't call me Dick 
here. 

Ami Not call thee Dick! Is it not thy name? What 
shall I call thee ? Mr. Amlet ? ha ! Art not thou a pre- 
sumptuous rascal ? Hark you, sirrah, I hear of your 
tricks ; you disown me for your mother, and say I am 
but your nurse. Is npt this true ? 

Dick. No, I love you j I respect you ; {Taking her 
hand.) I am all duty. But if you discover me here, 
you ruin the fairest prospect that man ever had. 

Ami. What prospect ? ha ! Come, this is, a lie now. 

Dick. No, my honoured parent, what I say is true ? 
I'm about a great fortune. I'll bring you home a 
daughter-in-law, in a coach and sIjl horses, if you'll be 
quiet : I can't tell you more now. 

Ami. Is it possible ? 

Dick. 'Tis true, by Jupiter. 

Ami. My dear Lad— 

Dick. For heaven's sake — 

Ami. But tell me, Dick — 

Dick. I'll follow you home in a moment, and tell 
jrou all. 
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j4ml. What a shape is there — 

Dick. Pray, mother, go. 

^ml. I must receive some money here first, which 
shall go for thy wedding dinner. 

Dick. Here's somebody coming ; S'death, she'll be- 
tray me. 

Enter Flippanta, l.h. 

"^'cA. {He makes signs to his mother.) Good moi> 
row, dear Flippaiita; how do all the ladies within ? 

FJip. At your service, colonel ; as far at least as m j 
interest goes. 

jiml. Colonel! — Law you now, how Dick's res- 
pected! (^side.) 

Dick. Waiting for thee, Flippanta; I was making 
acquaintance with this old gentlewoman here. 

Ami. The pretty lad, he's as impudent as a lord. 

i^tside.) 

Dick. Who is this good woman, Flippanta? 

Flip. Agin of all trades; an old daggling cheat, 
that hobbles about from house to house to bubble the 
ladies of their money. I have a small business of yours 
in my pocket, colonel. {Adds to Dick.) 

Dick. An answer to my leller! 

Flip. So quick, indeed? No, it's your letter itself, 

Dick. Hast thou not given it then yet? 

Flip. I ha'n't had an opportunity: but 'iwon't be 
long first. Won't you go in and see my lady ? 

Dick, (l.h.) Yes, I'll go make her a short visit. But 
dear Flippanta, don't forget: my life and fortune are 
in your hunds. 

Ftip, Ne'er fear, I'll take care of 'em. 

Ami. How he traps 'em ! let Dick alone. (Aside.) 

Dick, Your servant, good madam. (2b his mother.) 

[Exit L.H. 

Ami. Your honour's most devoted. — A pretty, civil, 
well-bred gentleman this, Mrs. Flippanta. Pray, whom 
may he be ? t 

r^^Hp- A man of great note ; Colonel Shapely, ^^^h 
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Flip. No the devil fetch me if I do— You shall have 
a diamond necklace in pawn. 

j^ml, O ho, a pawn ! That's another case. And 
when must she have the money! 

J'lip. In a quurter of an hour. 

^ml. Say no more. Bring the necklace to my house, 
it shall be ready for you. 

jpTi/i. I'll be with you in a moment. 

^mt. Adieu, Mrs. Flippanta. 

Flip, Adieu, Mrs. Amlet, [Exit, Ami. r.h. 

S(y— this ready money will make us all happy. This 
spring will set our Faro table going, and that's a wheel 
will turn twenty others. My lady's young and hand- 
some: she'll have a dozen intrigues upon her hands, 
before she has been twice at her prayers, So much 
the better ; the more the grist, the richer the miller. 
Sure never wench got into so hopeful a place ; here's 
a fortune to be sold, and a master to be ruined. If I 
don't feather my nest, and get a good husband, I de- 
serve to die, both a maid and a beggar, [Exilt l.b, 

END OF ACT I. I 

II ACT ^^^H 

I SCENE \.—Mr. Gripe's House. ^^| 

RISSA, L.H. and Dick, r.h. seated on the *q/a^^l 

Clar. What in the name of dulness is the matter 
with you colonel ? You are as studious as a cracked 
chyrotst. 

Dick. My head, madam, is full of your husbaud. 

Clar. The worst furniture for a head in the universe. 

IXck. I am thinking of hts passion for your friend 
Araminta. 

Clar. Passion 1 — Dear colonel, give it a less violent 



36 THB CONF£D£RACr. 

Enter Brass^ r,h. 

Dick. Well, sir, what want yoa ? 

Brass. The affair I told you of goes ill. (To Dick, 
aside.) Tliere's an action out ! 

IXck. The devil there is ! 

Clar. What news brings Brass ? 

Dick. Before Gad, I can't tell, madam ; the dog will 
never speak out. My Lord What-dycall him waits 
for me at my lodgings : is not that it ? 

Brass. Yes, sir. 

Dick. Madam, I ask your pardon. 

Clar. YoursetydLntjsir.lExeunt^Dick andBrass^RM, 
Jessamine. {She sits doum.) 

Enter Jbssaminb^ l.h. 

Jess. Madam. 

Clar. Where's Corinna ! Call her to me, if her fe- 
ther han't lock'd her up ; I want her eompany. 

Jess^ Madam, her guitar-master is with her, 

[£ariV, L.H. 

Clar. Pshaw! she's always taken up with her im- 
pertinent guitar-man. Fllppanta stays an age with 
that old fool, Mrs. Amlet. And Araminta, before she 
can come abroad, is so long placing her coauet-patch, 
that I must be a year without company. How insup* 
portable is a moment's uneasiness to a woman of spirit 
and pleasure. 

Enter Flippanta, r.h. 

Clar. O, art thou come at last? Pr'ythce, Flip- 
pauta, learn to move a little quicker, thou know'st how 
impatient 1 am. 

Mip. Yes," when you expect money. 

Clar. Well, hast thou brought me any after all ? 

(rises.) 

Flip. Yes, I have brought some. There {Giving 
her a purse.) the old hag has struck off her bill, the 
rest is in that purse. 
C/ar. 'Tis well; but take.cate, Flippanta, my hus- 
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band don't suspect any thing of this^ 'twould vex him, 
Etnd I don't love to make him uneasy; sol would spare 
him these little sort of troubles, by keeping 'em from 
bis knowledge* 

. Flip. See the tenderness she has for him, and yet 
lie's sdways complaining of you. 

CU&r. 'Tis tlie nature of 'em, Flippanta ; a husband 
is a growling animal. 

F^p. How exactly you define them 1 

Clar. O ! I know 'em, Flippanta; though! confess 
my poor wretch diverts me sometimes with his ill hu- 
mours. I wish he would quarrel with me to-day a lit- 
tle^ to pass away the time, for I find myself in a violent 
spleen. My cloak and gloves, and the coach to the 
door. 

Flip. Why, whither are you going ? 

Clar. I can't tell yet, but I would go spend some 
money, since !• have it. 

Flip^ Why, you want nothing that I know of. 

Clar. How awkward an objection now is that, as if 
a woman of education bought things because she want- 
ed 'em. 

JEnler Aramiuta, l.h. 

Lard, what a tedious while you have let me expect you > 
I was afraid you were not well; how d'you do to-day? 

Aram. As well as a woman can do, that has not 
slept all nights 

Flip. Methinks, madam, you are pretty well awake, 
however. 

Aram. O, 'tis not a little thing will make a woman 
of my spirit look drowsy, 

Clixr. But pr'ythee, what was't disturbed you? 

Aram. Not your husband, don't trouble yourself ; 
at least, I am not in love with him yet. 

Clar. Well remembered, I had quite forgot that 
matter. I wish you much joy, you have made a noble 
conquest indeed. 

Aram. Do you know 'tis in my power to ruin this 
poor thing of yours ? his whole estate is at my service. 

b2 
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FKp» Strike him, madam, and let my lady go yoar 
halves. There's no sin in plundering a husband, so 
his wife has share of the booty. 

Aram, Whenever she gives me her orders, I shall 
be very ready to obey *em. 

Clar* Why, as odd a thing as such a protect may 
seem Araminta, I believe 1 shall have a little serious 
discourse with you about it. But pr'ythee tell me how 
you have passed the night ? For I am sure your mind 
has been roving upon some pretty thing or other. 

Aram. Why, I have been studying all the ways my 
brain could produce to plague my husband. 

C/or. No wonder indeed you look so fresh this 
morning, after the satisfaction of such pleasing ideas 
all night. 

Aram. Why, can a woman do less than study mis- 
chief, when she has tumbled and tossed herself into a 
burning fever, for want of sleep. But we'll discourse 
more of these matters as we go, for I must make a tour 
among the shops. 

Clar. My coach waits at the door^ weMl talk of 'em 
as we rattle along. IMxeuntf Clar. and Aram. r.h. 

Flip. What a pretty little pair of amiable persons 
are there gone to bold a council of war together ! Poor 
birds ! what would they do with their time, if the plagu- 
ing^ their husbands did not help 'em to employment ! 
well, if idleness be the root of all evil, then matrimo- 
ny's good for something, for it sets many a poor woman 
to work. But here comes Miss. I hope I shall help 
her into the holy state too ere long. And when she's 
once there, if she don't play her part as well as the best 
of 'em, I'm mistaken. Han't I lost the letter I'm to 
give her 7 — No, here 'tis ; so, now we shall see how 
pure nature will work with her, for art she knows 
none yet. 

Enter Corinna, l.h. 

* Cor. What does my motber-in-Iaw want with me 
Flippaota ? they tell me she was asking for me. 
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- 1^* Sho's just gone out, so I suppose 'twas no 
great business. 

Cor. Then Til go into my chamber again. 

FUp. Nay, hold a little if you please. I have some 
business with you myself, of more concern than what 
she had to say to you. 

' Cor. Make haste then, for you know my father 
won't let me keep you company ; he says you'll spoil 
me. 

JFIip. I. spoil you ! he's an unworthy man to give 
you such ill impressions of a woman of my honour. 

Car, Nay, never take it to heart, Flippanta, for I 
don't believe a word he says. But he does so plague 
me with his continual scolding, I'm almost weary of 
my life. 

FUp. Why, what is't he finds fault with ? 

Cor. Nay, I don't know, for I never mind him; 
when he luis babbled for two hours together, methinks 
I have Keud a mill going, that's all.- It does not at all 
change my opinion, Flippanta, it only makes my head 
ache. 

IKp. Nay, if you can bear it so, you are not to be 
pitied so much as I thought. 

Cor. Not pitied ! why, is it not a miserable things 
such a young creature as I am should be kept in per- 
petual solitude, with no other company but a parcel of 
old frightful masters, to teach me geography, arithme- 
tic, philosophy, and a thousand useless things ? fine 
entertainment, indeed, for a young girl at sixteen ! me- 
thinks one's time might be better employed. 

IVip. Those things will improve your wit. 

Cor. Fiddle, faddle ; han't I wit enough .already ! 
my mother-in*law has learned none of this trumpery, 
and is not she as happy as the day is long ? 

Flip. Then yon envy her, I find. 

Cor. And well I may. Does she not do what she 
has a mind to, in spite of her husband's teeth ? 

Flip. Look you there now: {Aside.) If she has not 
ilreaciy conceived that to be the supreme blessing of 
life. 
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Cor. ril tell you what, Flippanta, if my mother-in- 
law would but stand by me a little, and encourage me, 
and let me keep her company, I'd rebel against my 
father to-morrow, and throw all my books in the fire. 
Why he can't touch a groat of my portion ; do you 
know that, Flippanta ? 

FJip. So-— I shall spoil her. (Aside,) Pray heaTen 
the girl don't spoil me. 

Cor. Look you : in short, he may think what he 
pleases, he may think himself wise: but thoughts are 
free, and I may think in my turn. I'm but a girl 'tis 
true, and a fool too, if you believe him ; but let him 
know, a foolish girl may make a wise man's heart ache ; 
so he had as good be quiet— Now it's out— » 

{Skips about.) 

Flip. Very well $ I love to see a young woman have 
spirit, it's a sign she'll come to something. 

Cor. Ah, Flippanta, if you would but encourage me, 
you'd find me quite another thing, I'm a devilish g$d 
m the bottom ; 1 wish you'd biit let me make one a* 
mongst you. 

Fiip. That never can be, 'till you are married. 
Come, examine your strength a little. Do yotttbii^k 
you durst venture upon a husband ? 

Cor. A husband ! why a — if you would but encon* 
rage me. Come, Flippanta, be a true friend now.' 1*11 
give yon advice, when I have got a little more' fhiptn* 
ence. Do you in your very conscience and soul think 
I am old enough to be married ? 

Flip. Old enough 1 why, you are Bixteen, are you 
not? 

Cor. Sixteen ! I am sixteen, two months, imd odd 
days, woman. I keep an exact account. 

Flip. The deuce you are 1 

Cor. Why, do you then truly and sincerely think I 
am old enough ? 

Flip. I do upon my faith, child. 

Cor. Why then to deal as fairly with you^ Flip- 
panta, as you do with me, I have thought so any time 
these three years. 
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J%9. Now I fiod you have more wit than ever I 
thought you had; and to shew you what an opinion I 
have of your discretion, I'll shew you a thing I thought 
to have thrown in the fire. 

Car. What is it, for Jupiter's sake ? 

Flip. Something will make your heart chuck with- 
in you. 

Cor. My dear Flippanta 1 

FUp. What do yon think it is ? • 

C^. I don't know, nor I don't care, but I'm mad to 
luive it. {Fl^fipanta shews the Letter.) O lard, a let- 
ter l^—Is there ever a token in it ? . 

Fl^. YeS) and a precious one too. There's a hand- 
some young gentleman's heart.* 

Car. A handsome young gentleman's heart! Nay, 
then it's time to look grave. {Aside,) 

Ftip. There. {Presehiing -the Letter.) 

Cor. I shan't touch it. 

FSp. What's the inatter now ? 

Cor. I shan't receive it. 

Flip, Sure you jest. 

Cor. You'll find I don't. I tioderstand myself bet- 
ter than to take letters when I don't 4cnow who they 
are from. 

FUp. Vm afraid I commended your wit too soon. 

Cor. 'Tisall one, I. shan't touch it, unless I know 
who it comes from. 

Flip* Hiey-day ! open it and you'll see. 

Cor. Indeed, I shall not« 

Flip. Well — then I must return it where t had it. 

Cor.. That won't secve your turn, madam; my father 
oust have an account of tliis. 

FHp. Sure you are not in earnest ? 

Cor. You'll find I am. 

Flip* So here's fine work. This His to deal with 
girlsi 

Cor. Confess who you had it from, and perhaps, for 
bhis once I mayn't tell my father. 

Flip. Why then since it must out, 'twas the colonel; 
[)at why are you so scrupulous, madam ? 

b4 
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Cor. Because if it had come from any body else — I 
would nut hav« given a farthing foi it. 

{Twitching it eagerly out of her hand.) 

Flip. Ah, my dear little rogue, {Einbracing her.) 
you frightened me out of my wits. 

Cor, Let me read it, let me read it, let me read it, 
let me read it, 1 say, Um, um, um, Cupitts, um, um, 
urn, darts, um, um, \imfbeautt/fUm,c/iarms,um,um, 
um, angel, um, goddess, um — {Kissing the teller.] 
um, um, um, truest lover, am, um, eternal constancy, 
um, um, um, cruel, um, um, um, racks, um, um, urn, 
tortures, um, um, fiftj/ daggers, um, um, bleeding 
heart, um, um, dead man. — Very well, a mighty civil 
letter I promise you ; not one naughty word in it, I'll 
go lock it up in my work-box. 

Flip. Well — but what does he say to you ? 

Cor. Mot a word of news, Flippanta, 'tis all about 
business. 

Flip. Does he not tell you he's in love with you. 

Cor. Ay, but he told me that before. 

Flip. How so ? he never spoke to you ! 

Cor. He sent me word by his eyes. 

Flip. Did he so ! mighty well. I thought you had 
been to learn that language. 

Cor. O, but you thought wrong, Flippanta. What, 
because I don't go a visiting, and see the world, yoa 
think I know nothing. But you should consider, flip- 
panta, that the more one's alone, the more one thinks; 
and 'tis thinking that improves a. girl. Well> Flip- 
panta, — if you'll encourage me — 

Flip. O, by all means an answer. 

Cor. Well, since you say it then. I'll e'en in and 
do it, the' I protest to you, lest you should think me 
too forward now, he's the only man that wears a beard, 
I'd ink my fingers for. May be, if I marry him, in a 
year or two's time I mayn't be so nice. {^nde.) 

[Exit, I..B. 

Flip. Now heaven give bim joy ; he's like to hare 
a rare wife o'lhee. But where there's money, a man 
has a plaister to his sore. They have a blessed time 
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OD't, who marry for love. See ! — here come's 
ample — Aramiata's dread lord. 

Enter MoNBVTRAP, r.h. 

Man. Ah, Flippanla ! how do you do, good Fllp- 
paota? how do you do? 

JFJip. Thank you, sir, well, at your service. 

Afon. And how does the good family, your master 
and your fair mistress ? are tliey at home ? 

Inip, Neither of them J my master has been gone 
out these two hours, and my lady is just gone with 
your wife. 

Mon. Well, I won't say I have lost my labour, how- 
ever, as long as I have met with you, Flippanta : for I 
have wished a great while for an opportunity to talk 
with you a little. You won't take it amiss, if 1 should 
ask you a few questions ? 

Ptip, Provided you leave me to my liberty in my an- 
swers. What's this cot-quean going to pry into now. 

JHon, Pr'ythee, good Flippanta, how do your master 
and mistress live togetiier ? 

Fiip. Live ! — like man and wife, generally out of 
humour, compiain of one another; and perhaps, have 
both reason. In shori, 'tis much as 'tis at your house. 

Mon. Good lack ! but whose side are you general- 
ly of ? 

]Ftip. O'the right side always, my lady's. And if 
you'll have me give you my opinion of these matters, 
sir, I do not think a husband can ever be in the right. 

Mon. Ha ! 

Flip. Little, peeping, creeping, sneaking, stingy 
covetuouE, cowardly, dirty, cuckoldy things. 

Man. Ha! 

Ftip, Hark you, sir, shall I deal plainly with you ? 
had I got a husband, I would put him in mind that he 
was Rianied as well as I. 
^S^^&-) — For were 1 the thmg call'd a wife 

And my fool grew too fond of his power, 
b5 
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He should look like an ass aU his Hfe, 
For a prank that Vdplay him inan hour. 

Tol lolla ra tol tol, Sfc, 
Do you observe that^ sir ? 

Mon. I do ; and think you would be in the right 
on't. But pr'ythee, why dost not give this advice to 
thy mistress ? 

Flip. For fear it should go round to your wife, sir, 
for you know they are play-fellows. 

Mon, O, there's no danger of my wife ; she knows 
I'm none of those husbands. 

Flip. Are you sure she knows that, sir ? 

Mon. I'm sure she ought to know it, Flippanta, for 
really I have but four faults in the world. 

Flip. And, pray, what may they be ? 

Mon. Why, I'm a little slovenly. 

Fie. Fie! 

Mon, 1 am sometimes out of humour. 

Flip. Provoking ! 

Mon. I don't give her so much money as she'd 
have. 

Flip. Insolent! 

Mon. And a — perhaps, I mayn't be quite so young 
as I was. 

Flip. The devil ! 

Mon. O, but then consider how 'tis on her side, 
Flippanta. She ruins me with dressing, is always out 
of humour, ever wanting money, and will never be 
older. 

Flip- That last article, I must confess, is a little 
hard upon you. 

Mon. Ah, Flippanta, didst thou but know the daily 
provocations I. have, thou would*st be the first to' excuse 
my faults. But now I think on't, thou art none of my 
friend, thou dost not love me at all; no, not at all. 

Flip. And whither is this little reproach g6ing to 
lead us now ? 

Mon. You have power over your fair mistress, Flip- 
panta. 

Me/?. Sir I 
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lUm. But what then ? you hate me. 

JPtip. I understand you not. 

Mon. There's not a moment^s trouble her naughty 
husband gives her, but I feel it too. 

Flip. 1 don*t know what you mean. 

Mon. If she did but know what part I take in her 
sufferings— 

JPKp. Mighty obscure. 

Man. Well, Til say tio more ; but— 

Mip. All Hebrew. 

Mon, If thou would'st but tell her on't. 

FKp, Still darker and darker. 

Mon. I should not be ungrateful. 

Flip. Ah, now I begin to understand you. 

Mon. Flippanta — there's my purse. 

{Gives her his purse.) 

Flip. Say no more ; now you explain, indeed — you 
are in love ? 

Mon. Bitterly — and I do swear by all the Gods — 

F^ip. Hold — Spare 'em for another time, you stand 
in no need of 'era now. An usurer that parts with his 
purse gives sufficient proof of his sincerity. 

Mon. I hate my wife, Flippanta. 

Flip, That we^l take upon your bare word. 

Mon. She's the devil, Flippadta. 

Flip. You like your neighbour's better. 

Mon. Oh! an angel! 

Flip, What a pity it is the law don't allow changing. 

Mon. If it did, Flippanta ! 

Flip. But since it don't, sir— keep the reins updu 
your passion : don't let your flame rage too high, lest 
my lady should be cruel, and it should dry you up to 
a mummy. 

Mon. 'Tis impossible she can be so barbarous, to 
let me die. Alas, Flippanta, a very small matter would 
save my life. 

FUp, Then you're dead — for we women never grant 
any thing to a man who will be satisfied with a little. 

Mon. Dear Flippanta, that was only my modesty ; 
Init since you'll have it out — I am a very dragon j and 
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SO your lady*ll find — Now, I hope you'll stand my 
friend. 

Flip. Well, sir, as far as my credit goes, it shall be 
employ'd in your service. 

Mon. My best Flippanta ! — tell her — I'm all her*s 
tell her — my body's her's — ^tell her — ^my soul's hcr'j 
and tell her — my estate's her's, — ^Lord have mercy 
upon me, how I'm in love. {Crosses to l.b.) 

Flip. Poor man 1 but hark^-*! hear my master ; for 
heaven sake compose yourself a little. 

Mon. Ah dear, I'm in such an emotion, I dare not 
be seen. [ExU, l«h. 

Flip. A rare adventurer, by my troth. This will be 
curious news to the wives. .Fortune has now put their 
husbands into their hands, and I think they are too 
sharp to neglect its favours. 

Enter Gripe, l.h. 

Gripe. O, here's the right hand; the rest of the 
body can't be far off. Where's my wife, huswife ? 

flip. An admirable question ! — Why, she's gone 
abroad, sir. 

Gripe. Abroad, abroad, abroad already? why, s1ie 
used to be in her bed three hours after this time, as late 
as 'tis ; what makes her gadding so soon. 

Flip. Business, I suppose. 

Gripe. Business ! she has a pretty head for business 
truly : O ho, let her change her wav of living, or I'll 
make her change a light heart for a heavy one. 

Flip. And why would you have her change her way 
of living. She never looKcd better in her life. 

Gripe. Don't tell me of her looks, I have done with 
her looks long since. But I'll make her change her 
life, or — 

Flip. Indeed, sir, you won't. 

Gripe. Why, what shall hinder me. Insolence ? 

Ilip. That which hinders most husbands | contra* 
diction. 

G>^jpe. Suppose I resolve I won't be contradicted ? 



I 



THE CONt'EDKRACY. 
Flip. Suppose she resolves you shall ? 
Gripe. A wife's resolution is not good by law. 
Hip. Nor a husband's by custom. 
Gripe. I tell Lhee I will not bear it. 
Flip, I tell you, air, you will bear it. 
Gripe. Oons, 1 have borne it three years already. 
Ftip. By that you see 'tis but giving your miod to 
it. — 

Gripe. My mind to it ! death and the devil ! my 
miad to it 1 — She is then, in ihy opinion, a reasonable 
woman ? 

Flip. By ray faith I think so. 
Grtfie. 1 shall run mad — Name me an extravagance 
in the world she is not guilty of, 

Flip. Name me an extravagance in the world she is 
guilty of. 

Gripe. Come then : does not she put the house in 
disorder. 

Flip. Not that I know of, for she never comes into 
it but to sleep. 

Gripe. Does she employ any one moment of her 
life in the government of her family ? 

Flip. She is so submissive a wife, she leaves it in- 
tircly to you. 

Gripe. Admirable ! does not she spend more money 
in coach-hire and chair-hire, than would maintain six 
children. 

Flip. She's too nice of your credit to be seen dag- 
ling in the streets. 

Gripe. Good ! do I set eye on her sometimes in a 
week together? 

Flip, That, sir, is, because you are never stirring at 
the same time ; you keep odd hours ; you are always 
going to bed when she's rising, and rising just when 
she's coming to bed. 

Gripe. Ves truly, night into day, and day into night, 
that's her trade ; but these are trifles; has she not lost 
her diamond necklace } answer me to that. Trapes. 

flip. Yes J and has sent as many tears after it, as if 
il had been her husband. 



M 



insupportable to himself, and a plagi 
aboat him. But he'd as good be still 
his aim. If I know her, which, I t 
set his blood in such a ferment, it shi 
every pore of him ; whilst her's is so q 
her pulse shall go like a pendulum. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE l.—Mrs, ^mlet's i 
Eailet Dick, h.h. 



Dick. Where's this old 
he devil, nobody at home ! ha ! her 
nd the key in't ! 'tis lo. Now fortur 
Vhat the deuce — not a penny of mone 

check, or note! — nor a bank-bill ' 
troHg box.) — Nor a crooked stick 1 — 
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jiml. Tft it possible! — Dick upon his humble knee ! 
Ah 1 iny dear child 1-^-^May heaven be good unto thee. 

JDJoA. Pm come^ my dear mother, to pay my duty 
to you, and to ask your consent to-^ 
• JjAnh What a shape is there 1 

IHck. To ask your consent, I say, to marry a great 
fortun'e ; for what is riches in this world, without a 
btessiAg ? and how can there be a blessing without re- 
spect and duty to parents ? 

Amk What a nose he has ! 

Dick. And therefore, it being the duty of every 
good child not to dispose of himself in marriage with- 
out the — 

Ami. Now the Lord love thee {Kissing him.) — ^for 
thou art a goodly young man. {Dick crosses to r.h.) 
Well, Dick — and how goes it with the lady ? are her 
eyes open to thy charms ? does she see what's for her 
own good i — Is she sensible of the blessings thou hast 
in store for her? Ha ! is all sure ? Hast thou broke 
a piece of money with her ? Speak, bird, do : don't 
be modest, and hide thy love from thy mother, for I'm 
an indulgent parent. 

Dick. Nothing under heaven can prevent my good 
fortune, but it's being discovered I am your son — 

Ami. Then thou art still ashamed of thy natural 
mother — ^graceless ! Why I'm no harlot, sirrah. 

Dick. I know you are not. — Who the devil would 
make you one ? (Aside.) 

Ami. No; my reputation's as good as the best of 
them ; and though I'm old, Vm chaste, you rascal you« 

Dick. Lord, that is not the thing we talk of, mo- 
ther; but— 

And. 1 think, as the world goes, they may be proud 
of marrying their daughter into a vartuous family. 

Dick. Oons, vartue is not the case. — 

Ami. Where she may have a good example before 
her eyes. 

IMcA. OLordl OLord! OLordl 

Ami. I'm a woman that don't so much as encou- 
rage an incontinent look towards me. 
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DicL I tell you, s'death, I tell you— 

jimL If a man should make an uncivil motion to 
me, rd spit in his face; and all this you may tell 
them, sirrah. 

Dick. Death and furies ! the woman's out of her^— 

jinil. Don't you swear, you rascal you, don't you 
swear. 

Dick* Why then in cold blood hear me speak to 
you: I tell you it's a city fortune Vm about; she 
cares not a fig for your virtue, she'll hear of aothing 
but quality ; she has quarrelled with one of her friends 
for having a better complexion, and is resolved she'll 
marry, to take place of her. 

^mL What a cherry lip is there I 

Dick* Therefore, good dear mother, now have a 
care, and don't discover me ; for if you do, all's lost. 

^mL Dear, dear, how thy fair bride will be de- 
lighted ; go, get thee gone, go : go, fetch her home> 
go fetch her home ; Fll give her a saqk-posset, and a 
pillow of down she shall lay her head upon. Go, 
fetch her home, I say. (Crosses to l.h.) 

Dick. Take care then of the main chance, my dear 
mother ; remember, if you discover me-^ 

^ml. Go fetch her home, 1 say. 

Dick. You promise me then--* 

j4mL March. 

Dick, But swear to me-~ 

^ml. Be gone, sirrah. 

Dick. Well, I'll rely upon you-^but one kiss be- 
fore I go. [Kisses her heartily J and runs off%.M. 

Ami. Now the Lord love thee : for thou art a com- 
fortable young man. [Earit^ l.h. 

SCENE II.— 6rt/^'« House. 
Enter Flippanta and Corinna, l.h. 

Cor. But hark you, Flippanta, if you don't think be 
loves me dearly, don't give him my letter after alK 
J^^ip» Let me alone. 
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Cor. When he has read it let him give it you again. 

JFIfp. Don't trouble yourself. 

Cor. But remember 'tis you make me do all this 
now, so if any mischief comes on't, 'tis you must an- 
swer for't. 

Flip. I'll be your security. 

Cor. I'm youngi and know nothing of the matter ; 
but you have experience, so it is your business to con- 
duct me safe. 

JFlipu Poor innocence ! 

Cor. But tell me, in serious sadness, Flippanta, does 
he love me with the very soul of him ? 

Flip. 1 have told you so a hundred times, and yet 
you are not satisfied. 

* Car. But, methinks, I'd fain have him tell me so 
himself. 

Flqf. Have patience and it shall be done. 

Cor. Why, patience is a virtue ; that we must all 
confess-rbut I fancy the sooner it's done the better, 
Flippanta. 

Enter Jessamine, r.h. 

Jess. Madam, yonder is your geography-master 
waiting for you. [JSxtV, r.h. 

Cor. Ah 1 how I am tired with these old fumbling 
fellows, Flippanta. 

flqf. Well, don't let them break your heart, you 
shall be rid of them all ere long. 

Cor. Nay, 'tb not the study I'm so weary of, Flip- 
panta, 'tis the odious thing that teaches me. Were 
the colonel my master, I fancy I could take pleasure 
in learning every thing he could shew me. 

Fly>. And he can shew you a great deal, I can tell 
you that. But get you gone, here's somebody coming ; 
we must not be seen together. ' 

Cor. I will, I will, I will. — O the dear colonel. 

[Mum off^ L.H. 
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Enter Mrs. Amlbt, r.h. 

Flip. O ho, it's Mrs. Amlet. — What brings you so 
soon to us again, Mrs. Amlet ? 

^ml. Ah, my dear Mrs. FUppanta, I'm in a fbrioos 
fright. 

Mip. Why, what's come to you ? 

jfmL Ah! mercy on us aJl — madam's diamond 
necklace — 

n^. What of that? 

^ml. Are you sure you left it at my house ? 

JPIipi Sure I left it ! a very pretty question truly! 

^ml. Nay, don't be angry ; say nothing to madam 
of it^ I beseech you : it wiU be found again, if it be 
Heaven's good will. At least, 'tis I must bear, the lott 
of.it. ^Tis my rogue of a son has laid his bird-»Kme 
fingers on it. 

FMp. Your son, Mrs. Amlet ! do you breed foot 
children up to such tricks as these then ? 

^ml. What shall I say to you, Mrs. Flippanta? 
Can I help it ? He has been a rogue from his cradle, 
Dick has. But he has his deserts too. And now it 
comes in my head, mayhap, he may have no ill design 
in this neither. 

JF2ip, No ill design, woman ! He's a pretty fellow 
if he can steal a diamond necklace with a good one, 

jiml. You don't know him, Mrs. Flippanta, soweU 
as I that bore him. Dick's a rogue,. 'tis tnie^ but- 
mum — 

Flip. What does the woman mean ? 
\/imL Hark you, Mrs. Flippanta, is not here a young 
gentlewoman in your house that wants a husband ? 

Flip. Why do you ask? 

^mL By way of conversation only, it does not. con- 
cern me; but when she marries 1 may chanee to dance 
at the wedding. Remember, I tell you so, I who ani 
but Mrs. Amlet. 

Flip. You dance at her wedding I you ! 
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And. Yes^ I, I ; but -don't trouble madam about 
her neoklace, perhaps it mayn't go out of the family* 
Adieu, Mrs. Flippanta. [JSri/, r.h. 

Flip, What— what — what does the woman mean ? 
The necklace Ibst ; and her son Dick ; and a fortune 
to marry; and she shall dance at the wedding; and— - 
she does not intend, I hope, to propose a match be-* 
tween her son Dick and Coriona ? By ray conscience 
I believe she does. An'6ld beldam ! 

Enter Brass, r.h. 

Brass. Well, hussy, how stand our affairs? Has 
Miss writ us i^n answer yet ? My master's very impa- 
tient yonder. 

Blip, And why the deuce does not he come him- 
JBelf ? ' W4iat does he seiid such idle fellows as thee of 
his erriinds? Here I had her alone just now: he 
won't have such an opportunity again this month, I 
l;afi tftUlnm that. 

Brass. So much the worse for him ; 'tis his busi- 
ness^-i— But now,' mj' dean, let thee and I talk a little 
of our own : I grow mocrttdei^lishly in love with thee, 
dost hear that ? 

Mip. Phu ! thou art always timing things wrong; 
my head is full, at present of more important things 
than love. 

Brass* Then it's full of important things indeed ; 
dost want ia- privy caunselior i 

Flip. I want an assistant. 

Brass. To do what ? 

Flip. Mischief. 

Brass. I am thy man — touch. 

i^/fp. But before I 'venture to let thee into my pro- 
ject,- pr'y thee tell me, whether thou find'st a natural 
disposition to ruin a husband to oblige his wife ? 

Brass^ Is she handsome ? 

Flipi Yes. 

Brass: Why then my disposition is at her service. 

Flip. She's beholden to thee. 
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Brass. Not she alone, neither, therefore don't let 
her grow vain upon it 1 for I've three or four afiairs 
of that kind going at this time. 

Flip. Well, go carry this epistle from Miss to thy 
master; and when thou comest back, I'll tell thee thy 
business. 

Brass* I'll know it before I go, if you please* 

Hip. Thy master waits for an answer. 

Brass. I'd rather he should wait than I. 

Iftip. Why then, in short, Araminta's husband b 
in love with my lady. 

Brass. Very well, child, we have a Rowland for I 
her Oliver : thy lad/s husband is in love with Ara- 
minta. 

Flip. Who told you that, sirrah ? 

Brass. Tis a negotiation Fm charged wilh^ Bert 
Did not I tell thee I did business for half the town} I 
have managed master Gripe's little afiidrs for lum 
these ten years, you slut you. 

Flip' Hark thee. Brass, the game's in our handS) i{ 
we can but play the cards. 

Brass. Pique and repi(|ue, you jade you, if the 
wives will fall into a good mtelligence. 

Flip. Let them alone; I'll answer for them they 
don't slip the occasion, — See here they come. They 
little think what a piece of good news we have for 
them. . 
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Enter Clarissa, Araminta, and Jbssamimb^ b.it. 

Clar. Jessamine ! here boy, carry up these things 
into my dressing-room, and break as many of them by 
the way as you can, be sure. 

•/ess. Yes, ma'am. 
[In crossing he lets the china faU, and JBxii, l*h. 

Clar. O \ art thou there, Brass 1 What news ? 

Brass. Madam, I only called in as I was going by. 
—But some little propositions Mrs. Flippanta has 
been starting,^ have kept me here to offer your lady- 
sbip my humble service. 
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Clar. What propositions ? 

Sraas. She'll acquaint you, madam. 

( Goes down 

^ram. Is ihere any thing new, Flippanta? 

flip. Yes, and pretty too. 

Clar. That fellows of course; but let's have It, 
juick. 

Flip. Why, madam, you have made a conquest, 

Clar. Hussy— -but of who? quick. 

Flip. Of Mr. Moneytrap, that's all. 

Aram. My husband ! 

Flip' Yes, your husband, madam : you thnugli 
o corrupt ours, so now we are even with you, 

Aram. Sure thou art in jest, Flippanla. 

Flip. Serious as my devotions. 

Brass. And the cross intrigue, ladles, is what our 
irains have been at work about. 

Aram. My dear. (2b Clarissa^ 

Clar. My life I 

Aram. My Angel ! 

Clar. My soul ! (Hugging one altoti 

Aram. The stars have done this, 

Ctar. The pretiy liiile Iwinklers. 

Flip. And what will you do for theia now > 

Clar. What grateful creatures ought ; shew 
ve don't dcfpise their favours. 

Aram. Bui is not this a wager between these 
>lockheads ? 

Clar. 1 would not give a shilling to go tlie wini 
lalves. 

Aram. Then 'tis the most fortunate thing that < 
:ould have happened. 

Clar. All your last night's ideas, Aramintaj 
jrifles to it. 

Aram, Brass, my dear, will he useful to us. 

Srass. At your service, madam. 

Clttr. Flippanta will be necessary, my life ! 

Flip. She waits your commands, madam. 

Aram. (Crosses lo her.) For my part then, 
:ommend my husband lo thee, Flippanta, and mal 
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reasonable account of him. But how 
e shall proceed, ladies? Must westoi 
ice, or break ground in form, and carry 
ttle? 
Clar. Storm, dear Brass, storm ; ever 

Aram. O, by all means ; must it nc 
mta? 

Flip. In four-and-twenty hours, two 1 
■piece, that's my sentence. 

Brass. Very well. But, ladles, you'l 
> put you in mind of some little espe 
will be necessary you are at, to ihese 
len. 

Aram. Favours, Brass 1 

Brass. Um — a — some small matters, i 
lUst be. 

Clar. Now, that's a vile article, Arar 
ling your husband is so like mine — 

Flip. Phil, there's a scruple indeed, 
le name of Lucifer is it you have to d( 
bief 

Brass. A civil look only. 

Aram. There's no great harm in that, 
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^am. One's so used to that, one does not feel it, 

>ip. Or if a kiss would do't. 

ar. Fd die first. 

yiss. Indeed, ladies, I doubt 'twill be necessary 

xr. Gret their wretched money without paying so 
For it. 

ip. Well, just as you please for that, my ladies : 
suppose you'll play upon the square with your 
T, and not pique yourselves upon being one more 
ful than another. 

'OSS. And state a fair account of receipts and dis- 
ments, 

'am. That I think should be, indeed. 
tr. With all my heart, and Brass shall be our book- 
!r. So get thee to work, man, as fast as thou 
; but not a word of all this to thy master. 
uss. V\\ observe my order, madam. [Exit, ii.H. 
%r. ril have the pleasure of telling him myself: 
be violently delighted with it: 'tis the best man 
', world, Araminta; he'll bring us rare company 
)rrow, all sorts of gamesters ; and thou shalt see 
usband will be such a brute to be out of humour 

am. The monster !— But hush, here's my dear ap- 
hing : pr'ythee let's leave him to Flippanta. 

(They Cross to l.b.) 
\p. Ay, pray do r I'll bring you a good account of 
ril warrant you. 
er. Dispatch then, for the Faro-table's in haste. 

[Exeunt; Clar» andj4ram, l.h. 
Ip. So, now have at him ; here he conaes : we'll 
we can pillage the usurer, as he does other folks. 

Enter Monbvtrap, r.h. 

m. Well, my pretty Flippanta, is thy mistress, 

home? 

p. Yes, sir. 

m. And where is she, pr'ythee ? 
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Flip. Gone abroad, sin 

Mon. How dost mean ? I ^ 

Flip. I mean right, sir; my lady'll come homeaaU?' 
go abroad ten times in an hour, when she is either ii' 
very good humour, or very bad. 

Mon. Good-lack ! But Til warrant, in general, 'A. ^ 
her naughty husband that makes her house uneasvUT^ 
her.— But hast thou said a little something to he^ 
chicken, for an expiring lover ; ha 7 

Flip. Said — yes, I have said, much good may it ds 
me. 

Mon. Well ! and how ? 

Flip. And how ! — And how do you think you wooU 
have me do it ? and you have such a way with you one 
can refuse you nothing. But 1 have brought mysdf 
into a fine business by it. 

Man. Good lack ! — But I hope, Flippantar— ^ 

Flip. Yes, your hopes will do much, when I am 
turned out of doors. 

Mon. Was she then terribly angry ? 

Flip. Oh ! had you seen how she flew, when she saw 
where I was pointing; for you must know I wentiouad 
the bush, and round the bush, before I came to the 
matter. 

Mon. Nay, 'tis a ticklish point, that must be owned. 

Flip. On my word is it: — I mean where a lady's truly 
virtuous; for that's our case, you must know. 

Mon. A very dangerous case indeed. 

Flip^ But I can tell you one thing — she has an in- 
clination to you. 

Mon, Is it possible ! 

Flip. Yes, and I told her so at last. 

Mon. Well, and what did she answer thee ? 

FJip. Slap — {Smacks his face.) — and bid me bring 
it to you for a token. 

Mon. And you have lost none on't by the way, with 
a plague t'ye. {jiside.) 

Flip. Now this, I think, looks the best in the world 

Mon. Yea, but really it feels a little oddly. 

Flip. Why, you must know ladies have different 
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vays of expressing their kindness, according to the hu- 
nour they are in : if she had been in a good one, it had 
>eena kiss; but as long as she sent you something, your 
ifiairs go well. 

Mon. Why, truly, I am a little ignorant in the mys- 
terious paths of love; so I must be guided by thee. 
But, pr'ythee, take her in a good humour next token 
she sends me. 

Flifp. Ah — good humour. 

Mon. What's the matter? 

Flip. Poor lady ! — If I durst tell you all — 

M(m. What then ? 

Flip. You would not expect to see her in one a good 
while. 

Men. Why, I pray ? 

Flip. I must own I did take an unseasonable time to 
talk of love-matters to her. 

Mon. Why, what's the matter ? 

Flip. Nothing. 

Mon. Nay, pr'ythee tell me ? 

Flip. I dare not. 

Man. You must indeed. 

Flip. Why, when women are in difficulties, how can 
they think of pleasure ? 

Mon. Why, what difficulties can she be in ? 

Flip. Nay, 1 do but guess, after all : for she has that 
grandeur of soul, she'd die before she'd tell. 

Mon. But what dost thou suspect ? 

Flip. Why, what should one suspect ; where a hus- 
band loves nothing but getting of money, and a wife 
nothing but spending on't. 

Man. So she wants that same then ? 

Flip' I say no such thing, I know nothing of the 
matter ; pray make no wrong interpretation of what I 
say, my lady wants nothing that I know of. ^Tis true 
—she has had ill-luck at cards of late, I believe she has 
not won once this month : but what of that ? 

Moa. Hal 

Flip* 'Tis true, I know her spirit that, she'd see 
her husband hanged \itiott she'd ask him for a farthing. 



'Up. 1 know wfiat you are going to say^ 
ping to offer yourseivlce, but 'twon't do; 
nd to play ihe gallant now, but it mul 
want to be shewing your liberality, buti 
red ; you'll be pressing me to offer it, aU 
rage. We shall have the devil to do. ' 
fon. You mistake me, Flippimia; I was.^ 
ly — (She puts her hand before A| 

iip. Ay, I know what you, were going tc 
ugh ; but 1 tell you it will never do so. IP 

I out some way now — ay — let me see — <. 
\fon. Indeed I hope — 

'^tip. Pray he quiet — no — but I'm thiokin] 

II smoke that tho' — let us coosider \t 

\ a way to — 'Tis the nicest point in the 
ig about, she'll never touch it if she Iti 
:nce it comes, 

Mon. Ay. 

mp. You shall make her — a restitution — a 

1 pounds. 

yfon. Ha ! — a restitution ! 

'^iv. Ye^ yes, 'tis the luclpj 
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Man. Two hundred pounds! 

Flip. Yes, two hundred pounds. — Or, let me see — 
» even a sum may look a little suspicious — ay — ^let it 
3 two hundred and thirty; that odd thirty will make it 
»ok so natural, the devil won't find it out. 

Mon. Ha ! 

Flip. Pounds, too, look, I don't know how; guineas, 
fancy, were better — ay, guineas, it shall be guineas. 
^oa are of that mind, are you not? 

Mon. Um — a guinea you know, Flippanta, is — 

Flip. A thousand times genteeler, you are certainly 
1 the right on't ; it shall be as you say, two hundred 
nd thirty guineas. 

MoTi. Ho — well, if it must be guineas, let's see, two 
lundred guineas. 

Flip. And thirty; two hundred and thirty: if you 
nistake the sum', you spoil all. So go put them in a 
>arse, while it's fresh in your head, and send ^em to 
Qe, with a penitent letter, desiring I'll do you the fa- 
our to restore them to her. 

ISdon. Two hundred and thirty pounds in a bag ! 

Flip. Guineas, I say, guineas. 

"Mon. Ay, guineas, that's true. But, Flippanta, if 
he don't know they come from me, then I give my 
Qoney for nothing, you know. 

Flip. Phu I leave that to me, I'll manage the stock 
Df you ; ril make it produce something, I'll warrant 

'OU. 

Mon., Well, Flippanta, 'tis a great sum indeed; but 
!*U go try what I can do for her. You say, two hun- 
Ired guineas in a purse ? 

FUp. And thirty ; if the man's in his senses. 

Mon. And thirty, 'tis true ; I always forget that thirty. 

[£a:t7, R.H. 

Flip. So, get thee gone, thou art a rare fellow, i'faith. 
Brass 1 it's thee, is't not. 

JEI)i/^ Brass, r.h.s.e. 

Brciss, It is, husewife. How go matters? I staid 

c2 
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till thy geDtleman was gone. Hast done any thing to- 
wards our common purse ? 

Flip. I think I have ; he's going to make us a resti- 
tution of two or three hundred pounds. 

Brass, A restitution ! — good. 

Flip, A new way, sirrah, to make a lady take a pre- 
sent without putting her to the blush. 

Brass, 'Tis very well, mighty well indeed. Pr'ythee 
Where's thy master ? let me try if I can persuade him 
to be troubled in mind too. 

Flip.* Not so hasty ; he's gone into his closet to pre- 
pare himself for a quarrel, I have advised him to— with 
his wife. 

Bra^ss. What to do ? 

Flip. Why, to make her stay at home, now she has 
resolved to do it beforehand. You mi|pt know, sirrah, 
we intend to make a merit of our Faro bank, and get 
a good pretence for the merry companions we intend to 
fill his house with. 

Brass. Very nicely spun, truly, thy husband will be 
a happy man. 

Flip. Hold your tongue, you fool you. See here 
comes your master. 

Brass, He's w^elcome. 

Enter Dick, r.h. 

Dick, My dear Flippanta ! how many thanks have I 
to pay thee ? 

Flip. Do you like her style ? 

Dick, The kindest little rogue ! there'3 nothing but 
she gives me leave to hope. I am the happiest man the 
world has in it's care. 

Flip. Not so happy as you think for neither, perhaps; 
you have a rival, sir^ I can tell you that. 

Dick. A rival ! 

Flip. Yes, and a dangerous one too. 

Dick. Who, in the name of terror ? 

Flip. A devilish fellow, one Mr. Am let. 
I?icA. Amlet I I know no such man. 
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Flip. You know the man's mother though ; you met 
her here, and are in her favour, I can tell you. If he 
worst you in your mistress, you shall e'en marry her, 
and disinherit him. 

Dick. If I have no other rival but Mr. Amlet, I be- 
lieve I shan't be much disturbed in my amour. But 
can't I see Corinna ? 

flip. I don't know ; she has always some of her mas- 
ters with her : but I'll go see if she can spare you a 
moment, and bring you word. \_Exity l.h. 

Dick. I wish my' old hobbling mother ha'n't been 
blabbing something here she should not do. 

Srass. (l.h.) Fear nothing, all's safe on that side yet. 
But how speaks young mistress's epistle ? soft and ten- 
der? 

Dick. As pen can write. 

Brass. So yo'u think all goes well there ? 

Dick. As my heart can wish. {Crosses to l.h.) 

Brass* You are sure on't ? 

Dick. Sure on't ! 

Brass. Why then, ceremony aside,— (PwWfw^ on his 
hat.) — you and I must have a little talk, Mr. Amlet. 

liick. Ah, Brass, what art thou going to do ? wo't 
ruin me? 

Brass. Look you, Dick, few words 5 you are in a 
smooth way of making your fortune; I hope all will 
roll on. But how do you intend matters should pass 
^twixt you and me in this business. 

Dick. Death and furies ! What a time dost take to 
talk on't ? 

Brass. Goo4 words, or I betray you ; they have already 
beard qf one Mr. Amlet in the house. 

Dick. Here's a son of a w . (Aside.) 

Br€tss. In short, look smooth, and be a good prince. 
I am your valet, 'tis true : your footman, sometimes, 
which I'm enraged at ; but you have always had the 
ascendant, I confess: when we were school-fellows, 
you made me carry your books, make your exercise, 
own your rogueries, and sometimes take a whipping for 
you. When we were fellow-'prentices, though I was 



gfB you were condemned to be hang 
limes, I must confess, your mclii 
greater and nobler than mine ; how* 
sent that you should at once fix fort 
dwell in my humilities for the rest o; 

Dick. Hark thee Brass, if I do i 
thee, I'm a dog. 

Brass. And when ? 

Dick, As soon as ever I am marre 

Brass. Ay, the plague take thee. 

Dick. Then you mistrust me ? 

Brass. I do, by my faith. Look y 
we mistrust, because we don't know 
mistrust, because we do know ther 
these reasons 1 desire there may be 
hand: if not, — {Raising his voice. 
Amiet — 

Dick. Soft, my dear friend and 
dog will ruin me. — {Aside.) — Say, v 
tent ihee? 

Brass. O ho 1 

fijcA, But how canst thou be such 

""fass. I learnt it at Algiers. 
ick. Come, make thy Turkish de 

You know vnii itbvp mp a hi 
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JBrass, J insist. 

Dick, My old friend ! 

Srass. Dick Amlet, — {Raising his voice.) — ^1 insist. 

X>ick. Ah, the cormorant.— Well, 'tis thine : but 
tLou'lt never thrive with it. 

Brass. When I find it begins to do me mischief, Til 
rive it you again. But I must have a viredding-suit. 

Dick. Well. 

Brass. A stock of linen. 

Dick. Well thou shalt have that too. Now thou 
hast every thing. 

Brass. Heaven forgive me, I forgot a ring of remem- 
brance; I would not forget all these favours for the 
world : a sparkling diamond will be always playing in 
my eye, and put me in mind of them. 

Dick.Thh unconscionable rogue 1 — {Aside.) — Well, 
I'll bespeak one for thee. 

Brass. Brilliant. 

Dick. It shall. But if the thing don't succeed after 
all— • 

Brass. I am a man of honour, and restore : and so, 
treaty being finished, I strike my flag of defiance, and 
fall into my respects again. {Taking off his hat.) 

Enter Flippanta, l.h. 

Flip. I have made you wait a little, but I could not 
help it, her master is but/just gone. He has been shew- 
ing her Prince Eugene's march into Italy ; but if you'll 
slip up those back stairs, you shall try if you can agree 
upon the journey. 

D^ick. My dear Flippanta ! 

Flip. None of your dear acknowledgments, I beseech 
you, but up stairs as hard as yoircan drive. 

Dick. I'm gone. [Crosses and exit^ l.h. 

FUp. And do you follow him, jack-a-dandy, and see 
he U not surprised. 

Brass. I thought that was your post, Mrs. Useful : 
but if you'll come and keep me in humour, !• don't care 
if I share the duty with you. {Crosses to l.h.) 

c4 
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Flip. No words^ sirrah, but follow him, I have some- 
what else to do. 

Br(iss, The jade's so absolute there's no contesting 
with her. [Eant^ l.h. 

Flip. An impudent rogue. — But, let me see, wbit 
have I to do now ? This restitution will be here quidc- 
ly, I suppose: in the mean time, I'll go know if mj 
lady's ready for the quarrel yet. Master, yonder, is so 
full on't, he's ready to burst ; but we'll give bim vent 
by-and-by with a witness. [JSori/, B.B. 

END OF ACT III. 






ACT IV. 

SCENE h— Gripe's House. 

Enter Dick and Corinna, l.h. 

Dick. Come, you must consent, you shall consent- 
How can you leave me thus upon the rack ?— -A man 
who loves you to that excess that I do. 

Cor. Nay, that you love me, sir, that I am satisfied in, 
for you have sworn you do : and I'm so pleased with i^ 
I'd fain have you do so as long as I live, so we must 
never marry. 

Dick. Klot marry, my dear 1 Why, what's our love 
good for, if we don't marry ? 

Cor. Ah — I'm afraid 'twill be good for little^ if we 
do. 

Dick, Why do you think so ? 

Cor. Because I hear my father and mother, and mj 
uncle and aunt, and Araminta and her husband^ and 
twenty other married^ folks say so from morning to 
night. 

Dick. Oh, that's because they are bad husbands aod 
bad wives ; but in our case there will be a good hus- 
band and a good wife, and so we shall love for ever. 

Cor. Why, there may be something in that truly; 
and Vm always willing to hear reason, as a reasonable 



I 



B THB CONFEDERACY. 

^reman ought to do. But are you sure, sir, thtf 

' very good now, we shall be so when we come to ^ 

ter acquainted. 

k. I can answer for myself at least. 

. I wish you could answer for me too. You see ^ 

I plain dealer, sir, I hope you don't like me thi^M 

for it. ■ 

&. O, by no means, 'tia a sign of admirable mo- 

ind I hope, since you pmctice it yourself, you'll 

rs of it in your lover. In one word, therefore, 

is in vain to mince the matter,) my resolution's 

and the world can't stagger me. I marry — or I 

'. That's very fine. — Indeed, sir, I have much 
believe you : the disease of love is seldom so 

4. Madam, I have two diseases to end my mise 
if the first don't do't, the latter shall :—{Dt 
is sword.) — one's in my heart, to'thers in m' 
trd. 

■. Not for a diadem, — [Catching hold of htm,)- 
Lit il up, put it up. 

k. How absolute is your command ! — {Dropping 
ord.) — A word, you see, disarms me. 
'. What a power I have over him! — (jiside.)— 
ondroua deeds of love ! — Pray, sir, let me have no 
rf these rash doings though : perhaps 1 mayn't be 
1 in the saving humour. — I'm sure, if I had let 
ick himself, I should have been envied bydll the 
ladies in the town. {Aside.) 

k. Well, madam, have I then your promise? 
make me the happiest of mankind? 
'. I don't know what to say to you ; but 1 believe 
as good promise, for I tind I shall certainly do't. 
k. Then let us seal the contract thus. 

t {Kisses her. 

He has almost taken away my breath : hi 
{Aside, 



^ 
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P^BB^f [Exeunt Hick, r.h. i 
£n;£r Clarissa, i..h 

C^ar. Have you told him I'm at li 

Flip, Yes, Madam. 

Clar. And that I'll see him? 

Fiip. Yes, that too : but here's 
lave just DOW received the restitutiou 

Clar. That's killing pleasure; and 
-estored me? 

Flip. Two hundred and thirty. 

Clar. Wretched rogue! but retre 
coming to quarrel. (7 

\p. I'll be within call, if thingt 



f 



Sinter Grips, b.i 



Gripe. O ho ! — are you there i'fai 
humble servant, I'm very glad to si 
thought I should never have had tha 

Clar. Good-morrow, my dear, 

,.-„to ,^.,„ vnii art, out of humOUr. 
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the harshness of your voice ; say what you would^ but 
let it be in an agreeable tone 

Gripe, Tone, madam ! don't tell me of a ton e - . 

Clar. O — if you will quarrel^ do it with temperance ; 
let it be all in cool blood, even and smooth, as if you 
were not moved with what you said; and then I'll linear 
you, as ifl were not moved with it neither. 

Gripe. Had ever man such need of patience? Ma- 
dam, madam, I must tell you, madam 

Clar, Another key, or I'll walk off. 

Gripe. Don't provoke me. 

Clar, Shall you be long, my dear, in your remon- 
strances? 

Gripe, Yes, madam, and very long. 

Clar, If you would quarrel, en Abreg^e, I should have 
a world of obligation to ypu. 

Hripe, What I have to say, forsooth, is not to be 
expressed en Abreg^e, — my complaints are too nume- 
rois. 

Clar, Complaints! of what, my dear? — {Rises,) 
What have you in the world to disturb you ? 

Gripe, What have I to disturb me! I have you, 
death and the devil ! 

Clar. Ay, merciful heaven ! how he swears ! You 
should never accustom yourself to such words as these ; 
indeed, my dear, you should not : your mouth's always 
full of them. 

Gripe. Blood" and thunder, madam— 

Clar, Ah, he'll fetch the house down : do you know 
you make me tremble for you ? Flippanta ! i^o's there ? 
Flippanta! 

Ciripe. Here's a provoking devil for you! 

Enter Flippanta, l^. 

Itip, What, in the name of Jove's the matter? you 
raise, the neighbourhood. 

Ciar. Why, here's your master in a most violent 
fuss^ and no mortal soul can tell for what. 

c6 
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Gripe. Not tell for what ! 

Clar. No, my life. I have begged him to tell me 
his griefs, Flippanta ; and then he swears, good Lord! 
how he does swear* 

Gripe. Ah ! you wicked jade ! Ah I you wickd 
jade! 

Clar. Do yoa hear him, Flippanta ! Do you hetf 
him ! 

Flip. Pray, sir, let's know a little what puts yoo io 
all this fury? {Crosses to Centre,) 

Clar. Pr'ythee stand near me, Flippanta, there's an 
odd froth about his mouth, looks as if his poor head 
were going wrong. I'm afraid he'll bite. 

Gripe. The wicked woman, Flippanta, the wicked 
woman. 

Clar. Can any body wonder I shun my own hoos^ 
when he treats me at this rate in it ? 

Flip. Come, a little moderation, sir, and try lAat 
that will produce. 

Gripe. Hang her, 'tis all a pretence to justify ker 
going abroad. 

Clar. A pretence ! a pretence ! Do you hear how 
black a charge he loads me with ? Charges me with a 
pretence ! You know, my dear, I scorn pretences : when- 
e'er I go abroad, it is without pretence. 

Gripe. Give me patience. 

F2ip. You have a great deal, sir. 

Clar. And yet he's never content, Flippanta. 

Gripe. What shall I do ? 

Clar. {Crosses to centre.) What a reasonable man 
would do ; own yourself in the wrong, and be quiet. 
Here's Flippanta has understanding, and I have mo* 
deration; I'm willing to make her judge of our dif- 
ferences. 

Flip, You do me a great deal of honour, madam : 
but I tell you beforehand, I shall be a little on roaster's 
side. 

Gripe. Right, Flippanta has sense. Come, let her 
decide. Have I not reason to be in a passion ? tell me 
that? 



THE CONFEDEBACV. 6l 

Clar, You must lell her for what, my life. 

Gripe, Why, for the trade you drive my soul. 

Mip, Look you, sir, pray take things right: 1 know 
msdam does fret you a liitle now and then, that's true ; 
but in the fund she is the softest, sweetest, gentlest 
lady breathing. Let her but Vive entirely to her own 
fancy, and she'll never say a word to you from morn- 
ing to night. 

Gripe. Oons! let her but slay at home, and she shall 
do what she will ; in reason, that is. 

FJip. D'ye hear that, madam ( Nay, now I must be 
on master's side ; you see how he loves you, he desires 
only your company : pray give him that satisfaction, 
or J must pronounce against you. 

Clar. Well, I agree. Thouknow'st I don't love to 
grieve him : let him be always in a good humour, and 
I'll be always at home. 

Flip. Look you there, sir, what would you have 
more? 

Gripe. We11,let her keep her word, and I'll have done 
quarrelling. 

Clar. I must not, however, so far lose the merit of 
my consent, as to let you think I am weary of going 
abroad, my dear : what I do is purely to oblige you j 
which, that I may be able to perform, without a relapse, 
I'll invent what ways I can to make my prison sup- 
portable to me. 

Flip. Her prison! pretty bird! her prison! don't 
that word melt you, sir ? 

Gripe. I must confess I did not expect to End her so 
reasonable, 

flip. O, sir, soon or late, wives come intogood hu- 
mour: husbands must only have a little patience to 
wait for it. 

Clar. The innocent little diversions, dear, that I 
shall content myself with, will be chiefly play and com- 
pany. 

Gripe. {Crosses to centre.) O, I'll find you employ- 
iBtHlt| your timesha'o't lie upon your hands, though if 
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you have a mind now for such a companion as H— ^lettoe 
see — ^Araminta, for 'example; whj I sha'n't be agaitutl c 
her being with you from morning till night. 

Clar. You can't oblige me more, 'tis the best wo 
man in the world. 

Gripe. Is not she ? 

Clar. Then, my dear, to make our home pleasant; 
we'll have concerts of music sometimes, 

Oripe, Music in my house ! 

Gar, Yes, my child, we must have music, or tiie 
house will be so dull, I shall get the spleen, and be go- 
ing abroad again, 

Ftip. Nay, she has so much compli|isaace for yoo, 
sir, you can't dispute such things with her. 

Gripe. Ay, but if I have music—— 

Clar. Ay, but, sir, I must have music ■ 

Flip. Not every day, madam don't mean, 

Clar. No, bless me, no ; but three concerts a week; 
three days more we'll play, after dinner, at cards, and 
so forth, and close the evening with a handsome supper 
and a ball. 

Gripe. A ball 1 

Flip. What order you see 'tis she purposes to live 
in ! A most wonderful regularity 1 

Clar. And as this kind of life, so soft, so smooth, so 
agreeable, must needs invite a vast deal of company to 
partake of it, 'twill be necessary to have the decency of 
a porter at our door, you know. 

Gripe. A porter — a scrivener have a porter, ma- 
dam! 

Clar. Positively, a porter. 

Gripe. Why, no scrivener since Adam ever had a 
porter, woman ! 

Clar. You will therefore be renowned in story, for 
having the first, my life. 

Gripe. Flippanta. 

Flip. Hang it. sir, never dispute a •trifle, if you vex 
her, perhaps, she'll insist upon a Swiss,{Aside to Gr^.) 

Gripe. But, madam* 
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Clar» But, sir, a porter, positively, a porter ; with- 
>ut that the treaty'^ null, and I go abroad this moment. 

Flip, Come, sir; never lose so advantageous a peace 
for a pitiful porter* 

Gripe. Why, I shall be hooted at; the boys will 
throw stones at my porter. Besides, where shall 1 have 
money for all this expense ? 

Clar. My dear, who asks you for any ? Don't be in 
a fright, chicken. 

CIripe, Don't be in a fright, madam 1 But where, I 
say 

Flip. Madam plays, sir, think on that : women that 
play have inexhaustible mines, and wives who receive 
least money from their husbands, are many times those 
who spend the most. 

Clar: So, my dear, let what Flippanta says content 
you. Go, my life, trouble yourself with nothing, but 
let me ilo just as I please, and all will be well. I'm go- 
ing to consider of some more things to enable me to 
give you the pleasure of my company at home. 

[Exit, L.H. 

Flip. Mirror of goodness 1 Pattern to all wives I 
Well, sure, sir, you are the happiest of all husbands. 

Gripe. Yes, — and a miserable dog for all that too, 
perhaps. 

FKp, Why, what can you ask more than this match- 
less complaisance ? 

Gripe. I don't know what I can ask, and yet I'm riot 
satisfied with what I have neither; the devil mixes in 
it all, I think ; complaisant or perverse, it feels just as 
it did. 

Clar, (Calls within.) FWppdLnisL, 

Flip. Madam calls. {Crosses to l.h.) I come, 
madam. Come, be merry, be merry, sir, you have 
cause, take my word for't. Poor devil. {Aside.) 

[Exit J L.H. 

Gripe. I don'r know that, I don't know that : but 
this I do know, that an honest man who has married a 
jade, whether she's pleased to spend her time at home 
or abroad, had better have lived a bachelor. 
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Enter Brass, r.m. 

Brass. 0, sir, I am mighty glad I have 

Gripe. Wliy, what's the matter, pr'ythee \ 

Srass. Can ncibudy hear us ? j 

Gripe. No, no, speak quickly. j 

Brass. You ha'n't seen Araminta, since the lastij 
ter I carried her from you. * 

Gripe. Not I, I go prudently ; I don't press tfaj 
like your young tirebrand loi'ers. j 

Brass. But seriously, sir, are you very much in ' 
with her? 

Gripe. As mortal man has been, 

Brass. I'm sorry for't. 

Gripe. Why so, dear Brass ? 

Brass. If you were never to see lier more noi 
Suppose such a tiling ; d'you think 'twould break 
heart ? j 

Gripe. Oh ! J 

Brass. Nay, now I see you love her j would yofij 
not. 

Gripe. My dear friend. 

Brass. I had rather the devil had, phi 
with yoii quick, than to see you so much in loved 
perceive you are, since i 

Gripe. Since what ?— ho. ' 

Brass. Araminta, sir. 

Gripe. Dead. 

Brass. No. 

Gripe. How then ? 

Brass, Worse. 

Gripe. Out with it. 

Brass. Broke. 

Gripe. Broke I 

Brass. She is, poor lady, in the most unforti 
situation of affairs. But I have said too much. 

Gripe. No, no, 'tis very sad, but let's hear it. 

Brass. Sir, she charged me, on my life, oe^ 
aientioa it to you, of all men living. 
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Gripe. Why, who shouldst thou tell it to, but to the 
best of her friends ? 

BrcLss, Ay, whyr^ihere*s it now, it's going just as I 
fancied. Now will I be hanged if you are not enough 
in love to be engaging in this matter. But I must tell 
you, sir, that as much concern as I have for that most 
excellent, beautiful, agreeable, distressed, unfortunate 
lady, I'm too much your friend and servant, ever to let 
it be said, 'twas the means of your being ruined for a 
woman— -by letting you know, she esteemed you more 
than any other man upon earth. 

Gripe. Ruined ! what dost thou mean ? 

Brass. Mean ! Why, I mean that women always ruin 
those that love 'em, that's the rule. 

Gripe. The rule ! 

Brass, Yes the rule ; why, would you have *em ruin 
those that don't ? How shall they bring that about ? 

Gripe. But is there a necessity then, they should 
ruin somebody ? 

Brass. Yes, marry is there : how would you have 'em 
support their expense else ? Why, sir, you can't con- 
ceive now you can't conceive what Araminta's 

privy ^purse requires. Only her privy-purse, sir ! Why, 
svhat do you imagine now she gave me for the last let- 
ter I carried her from you ? 'Tis true, 'twas from a man 
she liked, else, perhaps, I had had my bones broke. But 
i¥hat do you think she gave me ? 

Chripe. Why, mayhap — a shilling. 

Brass. A guinea, sir, a guinea. You see by that how 
fond she was on't by the bye. But then, sir, her coach- 
hire, her chair-hire, her pin-money, her play-money, 
her china, and her charity — ^would consume peers ; a 
great soul, a very great soul ! but what's the end of all 
this? 

Gripe. Hal 

Brass. Why^ I'll tell you what the end is— a nun- 
nery. 

Gripe., A nunnery ! 

Brass. A nunnery— -In short, she is at last reduced 
to that extremity^ and attacked with such a battalion 
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Gripe. But, but, but, pr'ythee, Bra.ss, 
Brass. But all the buts in tbe world, s 
r : she's a womun of a noble resolut: 
ur humble servani; 1 pity her, 1 pity 
d mate; but the Fates will have it so 
, and I'ln now going to call her a coad 
ves to slip off wiihout saying a word: 
it she receives from her friends will t 
;lancholy grate, with a veil over her fa 

Gripe. It must not be ; by the poweri 
E was made for the world, and the world 
;r. Is there no way to save her ? 

Brass. Save her I No : how can she be 
e owes above five hundred pounds. 

Gripe. Oh I 

Brass. Five hundred pounds sir; she 
ved indeed — Not but that 1 know 
wn would give me one of ihe live, if 
ade her to accept of the other four ; bu 
d me mentioning it to any soul living 
sobeyed her only to you ; and so — I'll 
>ach. 

Gr^. Hold — dost think, my poor Bri 
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pe. Hold, once more ; I have a note in my clo- 
two hundred, ay — and fifty, Til go and give it 

j^self. {Going to l,h.) 

us. You will 5 very genteel, truly. Go, slap- 

and offer a woman of her scruples money, bolt in 

ce ! why, you might as well offer a scorpion, and 

as soon touch it. 

pe- Shall I carry it to her creditors then, and 

<rith them ? 

tss. Ay,*that's a rare thought. 

pe. Is not it, Brass ? 

tss. Only one little inconvenience by the way. 

pe. As how ? 

iss. That they are your wife's creditors as well as 
and perhaps, it might not be altogether so well 

you clearing the debts of your neighbour's wife, 

aving those of your wife unpaid. 

pe^ Why, that's true, now. 

iss. I'm wise, you see, sir. 

pe. Thou art ; and I'm but a young lover : but 

^hall we do then ? 

iss. Why, I'm thinking that if you give me the 

do you see ; and that I promise to give you an ac* 

of it— 

pe. Ay, but look you. Brass — 

tss. But look you ! — Why, what, d'ye think I'm 

-pocket ? D'ye think I intend to run away with 

lote ? your paltry note ! 

pe. I don't say so — I say only that in case — 

tss. Case, sir ! there's no case but the case I have 

)u ; and since you heap cases upon cases, where 

is but three hundred rascally pounds in the case 

go and call a coach. 

pe. Pr'ythee, don't be so testy ; come, no more 

f follow me to my closet, and I'll give thee the 

us. A terrible effort you make indeed 5 you — 
'pe» Well, say no more, thou shalt be satisfied. 

[Exit, Gripe, l.u; 



all. In short, Flippania has bet-n 
and Araminta of my passion for 
womnn ; and, truly, to oblige n 
match by the bye, they are resobcc 
mediately to her father. 

Brass. That's the devil ! we sh 
and parchments, jointures and set 
meet on both sides ; that's the devil 

Dicfc. I intended this very day t( 
panta the carrying her off: and I' 
husewife would have tucked up li 
marched. 

Brass, Ay, with the body and the 

Dick. Wiiy then, what dama'd h 

Brass. 'Tis your luck, not mine; 
it in your ugly phiz — Plague take yi 
at last. Wliy don't you try to get hi 

Dick.. I have no money, you doj 
have stripped me of every penny. 

Brass. Come, T'll venture one car 
but if ever I see one glance of yoi 
again, I'm off of your partnership 
never thrive with him. 

Dick. An impudent rogue, but hi 
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Brass. Yes ; and if 1 make it good you'll be the 
•etter for't ; if Dot^ I shall ! so you see where the cause 
i^ill pinch. 

Dick. Why you barbarous dog, you won't ofier 



Brass. No words now ; about your busincjs, march. 
3o stay for me at the next tavern ; I'll go to- Flippanta, 
^nd try what I can do for you. ' 

-^ Die/c. Well, I'll go, but don't think to— O plague, 
fc tf ' [Exit, Brass, r.h. Dick, l.h. 



«ND OP ACT IV. 



ACT V. 

SCENE L— Gripe's House. 
Enter MovBYTRAV,R.H, Flippanta, l.h. 

Man. Well, my best friend, how go matters ? Has 
•lie restitution been received, ha? Was she pleased with 
it? 

Flip. Yes, truly ? that is, she was pleased to see 
khere was so honest a man in this immoral age. 

Man, Well, but a — does she know that 'twas I 
that— 

Flip. Why, you must know I begun to give her a 
little sort of a hint, and — and so — why, and fio she be- 

n to put on a sort of a severe, haughty, reserved an- 
gry, forgiving air. But soft ; here she comes * you'll 
^see how you stand with her presently : but don't be 
jifraid. Courage. 

Man, He, hem. {Crosses to centre.) 

Enter Clarissa, l.h. 

'Tis no small piece of good fortune, madam, to find 
you at home : I have often endeavoured it in vain. 
Clar. 'Twas then unknown to voLty Cot M i c.o>3L4 
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often receive the visits of so good a friend at homCil 
should be more reasonably blamed for being so 
abroad. 

J4on. Madam, you make m e -p - 

Clar, You are the man of the world whose comi 
I think, is most to be desired. I don't complii 
you, when I tell you so, I assure yoq. 

Mon. Alas, madam, your poor humble servant— 

Clar. My poor humble servant, however, (with 
the esteem I have for him) stands suspected with 
for a vile trick, I doubt he has played me, which il 
could prove upon him, Tm afraid I. should punish 
very severely, 

Mon. I hope, madam, you'll believe I am not capi-j 
ble of 

Flip. No fine speeches, you'll spoil all. 

{Aside to Mom,) 

Mon, Thou art a most incomparable person. 

(Aside to Flap] 

Flip. Nay, it goes rarely ; but get you in, and it 
say a little something to my lady for you wldle she'i 
warm. (Aside to Mon] 

Mon. (Crosses to l.h.) But, S't, Flippanta, how 
long dost think she may hold out ? 

Flip. Phu, not a twelvemonth. 

Mon. Boo. 

Flip. Away, I say. (Pushing him out, inH.} 

Clar. Is he gone ? What a wretch it is ? 

Flip, Poor mortal, his money's finely laid outtndfJl 

Clar. (Advancing r.h.) I suppose there may halt 
been much such another scene within, between An 
minta and my dear : but I left him so insupportabi 
brisk, 'tis impossible he can have parted with any idm 
ney: I'm afraid Brass has not succeeded as thou han 
done, Flippanta. 1 

Flip. By my faith but he has, and better too ; he! 
presents his humble duty to Araminta, and has sent 
her this. (Shewing the note.) 

Clar. A bill from my love for two hundred and fifty 
pounds. The monster ! he would not part with ten to 
save his laivful wife from eveiVasXAT^^ VstmciiX, 
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. ft- 

i*lip. Never complain of his avarice^ madam, as long 
ou have his money. But which way will you go to 
ive it ; for I must not appear with his note ? 
?ar. That's true; why, send for Mrs. Amlet; that's 
ighty useful woman, that Mrs. Amlet. 
f'lip. Marry is she ; we should have been basely 
zled bow to dispose of the necklace without her, 
)uld have been dangerous offering it for sale. 
Uar. It would so, for I know your master has been 
Dg out for't amongst the goldsmiths. But I stay 
i too long, I must in and coquette it a little more 
1 my lover, (Crosses to l.h.) Araminta will get 
ind on me else. [£artV, l.h. 

lip. And I'll go send for Mrs. Amlet. [Eanty r.h. 

SCENE II. — Another Apartment. 

PB, R.H. CoRiNNA, (m the Centre) Araminta atid 
MoNBYTRAP, L.H. discovered. 

hnnes. Ha ! ha ! ha 1 ha 1 

ton. Mighty well, O mighty well indeed ! 

Enter Clarissa, l.h. 

7ar. Save you, save you, good folks, you are all in 
humour methinks. 
'ripe. Why, what should we be otherwise for, ma- 

• 

'far. Nay, I don't know, not I, my dear ; rbut I ha'n't 

the happiness of seeing you so since our honey- 

>n was over, I think. 

rripe. Why, to tell you the truth, my dear, 'tis the 

of seeing you at home; — (Kisses her^ and leads 

to a seat J l.h.) — You see what charms you have, 

are pleased to make use of *em. 

tram. Very gallant, truly. 

'far. Nay, and what's more, you must know he's 

sr to be otherwise henceforwards ; we havie come 

n agreement about it. 



^^^s power to make me the best-J 
earth. 

Mon. And I'll answer for aaoiher, 
over me. ( 

Clar. "I'is mighty fine, gentlem 
husbands indeed! 

Gripe. Nay, what I say's true, an 
quarrels being now at an end, I a 
please to dispense with all that fine c 
of to-day, be content with the friend 
our two good neighbours here, and si 
hours alune with my sweet wife. 

Mon. Why, truly, I ihink now, 
men pleased, we might make up t 
neighbourly company, between our 
set 11 defiance lo all the impertinE 
world. 

jiram. Indeed I doubt you'd soon 
grew fond. 

G-ripe. Never, never, for our Wive 
bour, and that never palls. 
^^£far. And our husbands have ^em 
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>». I can hut pity poor neighbour Gripe. Lttrd^ 
v^hat a fool do his wife and I make of him. 

ir. Are not these two wretched rogues, Araoiinla ? 

{^side to ^ram.) 
am. They are indeed* {Aside to Clar.) 

Enter Jbssaminb, l.h. 

u. Sir, here's Mr. Clip, the goldsmith, desires to 
with you. [Exity jub. 

ipe. Cod*s so, perhaps some news of your lieck- 
my dear. 

zr. That would be news indeed. 
ipe. Let him come in. (RUes*) 

Enter Mr. Clip, uh. 

ipe. Mr. Clip, your servant, I'm glad to see you : 

to you do ? 

^. At your service, sir, very well. Your servant, 

im Gripe. 

%r. Horrid fellow ! {Aside.) 

ipe. Well, Mr. Clip, no news yet of my wife's 

ace? 

Ip. If you please to let me speak with you in the 

room, 1 have something to say to you. 

ipe. Ay, with all my heart. Neighbour Money- 

lf>e so good as to take the ladies into the next 

. [Exeunt Money trap and Ladies^ r.h.] Well, 

lews ? 

ip. Lfook you, sir, here's a necklace brought me to 

at least very like that you described to me. 

ipe. Let's see't — Victoria 1 the very same. Ah^ 

sar Mr. Clip. But who brought it you ? you should 

seized him. 

fp. 'Twas a young fellow that I know : I can't tell 

ber he may be guilty, though It's like enough. 

he has only left it me now, to show a brother of 

rade, and will call upon me again presently. 

D 



Hold, sir, I think that is 
looking for. Mr. Clip! what are you 
I have just been at your shop. 

Clip, I only stepped here to she' 
necklace you I eft. 

Brass. Why, sir, do you understi 
Gripe. — Crosses to l.h.) — But I si 
hark you — a word in your ear — you 
tbe gallant aguin, and make a purcl 
mtnta; ha, ha? 

Gripe. Where had you the neckla^ 

Srass. Don't you trouble yoursel 
in commission with me, and 1 can he 
worth on't 

Gripe. A pennyworth on't, villaii 

Brass. Villain ! a hey, a hey. Is 
Chip, he's pleased to compliment? 

Clip. What do you think on't, sir 

Brass. Think on't, now the devil 
what to think on't. 

Gripe. You'll sell a pennyworth, 
you have stolen from me- 

Brass. Stolen 1 pray sir — what wi 
_. I-.. ■■ t. L-- - «,„..,„ ^te^^t .. 
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Gripe* O you sha'n't have that trouble, sin Dear 
tr. Clip, you may leave the necklace here. I'll call 

your shop and thank you for your care. 

Clip, Sir your humble servant. (Going.) 

Brass, O ho, Mr. Clip, if you please, sir, this won't 
3, — {Stopping him,) — I don't understand raillery in 
ich matters. 

Clip, I leave it with Mr. Gripe, do you and he dis- 
ute it. [Exiti l.h. 

Brass, Ay, but 'tis from you, by your leave, sir, that 
expect it. (Going after him,) 

Chips. You expect, you rogue, to make your escape, 
you ? But I have other accounts besides this, to 
lake up with you. To be sure the dog has cheated 
16 of two hundred and fifty pounds. Come, villain, 
ive me an account of — 

Brass, Account of! — Sir, give me an account of 
ly necklace, or I'll make such a noise in your house, 
11 raise the devil in it. 

Gripe, Well said, courage. 

Brass, Blood and thunder, give it me, or— - 

Gripe, Come, hush, be wise, and I'll make no noise 
F this affair. 

Brass, You'll make no noise ; but I'll make a noise, 
od a damned noise too. O, don't think to— - 

Gripe, I tell thee T will not hang thee. 

Brass, But I tell you I will hang you, if you don't 
ive me my necklace. I will, rot me. 

Q^pe, Speak softly, be wise ; how came it thine ? 
^ho gave it thee ? 

Brass. A gentleman, a friend of mine. 

Gripe, What was his name t 

Brass, His name ! — I'm in such a passion, I have 
)rgot it. 

Gripe, Ah, brazen rogue — thou hast stole it from 
ly wife: 'tis the same she lost six weeks ago. 

Brass. This has not been in England a month. 

Gripe. You are a son of a whore. . 

Brass, Give me my necklace. 

Gripe. Give me my two hundred and fifty pound 

D 2 



, Who makes thee cry out ihi 

Brass. Why, your husband, mada 
me of a diniond necklace. 

Cor. Who, papa? Ah dear me ! 

Clar. Pr'ythee what's ihe meaning i 
tion, my deur ? 

Gripe. The meaning is ihat — I'mq 
— this son of a whore haa got your ne 

Clar. My necklace ! 

Gripe. That birdlime there — stole 
constable presently. Neighbour W 
commit him. 

Brass. D'ye hear t d'ye hear ? he's ti 
wild he loolts: how his eves roll in I 
down, or he'll do some mischief or ol 

Gript. Let me come at him. 

Clar. Hold — pr'ythee, my dear, re 
litile temperance, and let us cooly ii 
this disagreeable rupture. 

Gripe. Well, then, without passion 
bnow, (but I'll have him hanged) you 
be ca me to Mr. Clip , to M r. C^ jjUflfc 
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Flip. Right, Slick to that. {Aside to Clar.) 

Gripe. Well, madam, do you know your old acquaiu- 
:ance, ha ? 

Clar. Why, truly, my dear, though (as you may all 
.magine) I should be very glad to recover so valuable a 
tiling as my necklace, yet 1 must be just to all the 
MTorld, this necklace is not mine. 

Flip. No, that's not my lady's necklace. 

Brass. Huzza — Mr. Justice, 1 demand my necklace, 
and satisfaction of him. 

Gripe. I'll die before I part with it, Til keep it, and 
lave him hanged. 

Clar^ fiut be a little calm, my dear; do, my bird, 
^d then thou'lt be able to judge rightly of things. 

Gripe. O good lack 1 O good lack ! 
» Clar* No, but don't give way to fury and interest 
both, either of them are passions strong enough to lead 
ft wise man out of the way. The necklace not being 
r^eally mine, give it the man again, and come and drink 
I dish of tea. 

Ghripe. Oons, if you with your addle head don't know 
^our own jewels, 1 with my solid one do. And if I 
;>art with it, may famine be my portion. 

Clar. But don't swear and curse thyself at this fear* 
Pul rate ; don't my dove ; be temperate in your words 
Bmd just in all your actions, 'twill bring a blessing upon 
you and your family. 

Gripe. Bring thunder and lightning upon me and my 
iamily, if I part with my necklace. 

: Clar. Why, you'll have the lightning burn your 
:1iouse about your ears, my dear^ if you go on in these 
practices. 

Man. A most excellent woman this I {Aside.) 

Gf^pe. I'll keep my necklace. 
^ Brass. Will you so ? then here comes one has a 
title to it, if I han't ; let Dick bring himself off with 
berashe can. — 

Etiter Mrs. Amlkt, r.h. 

Mrs. Amlet you are come in a very good time^ you lost 

d3 



Uonly kept it lo do iiiiidMm a smal 
i Ctar. Ah, Flippaola, all will oi 

F Gripe. Courtesy! what courte; 

Ami. A little iiiooey only that 
need of, please 10 jiay me that ani 

Gripe. How forsooth, is this tt 

Clar. You are in a humour at 
lieve any thing, so I won't take tl 
it. 

Gripe. Are ynu not ashamed of 
see how you are exposed before yt 
Don't you blush ut it? 

Clar. I do blush, my dear, h 
here it should appear to the wor 
bare of money, I'm forced lo paw 

Gripe. Impudent huswife 1 
{Raising his hand to strike ht 

Clar. Softly, chicken ; you ni 
all this, by giving me ihe two hun 
you sent lo Araminta e'en now. 

r Brass. You see, sir, I de^reri 
ve been abused to-day! jj^^H 
Gripe. I'm beirayed— ^^^1 
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Gripe; How, gentlewoman, did yon receive money 
■rem him ? 

Clar. O, my dear, 'twas only in jest; I knew you'd 
give it again to his wife. 

^4mL fiut amongst all this bustle, I don't hear a 
Dirord of my hundred pounds. Is it madam will pay 
me, or master ? 

Gripe. I pay 1 the devil shall pay. 

Clar. Look you, my dear, malice apart, pay Mrs. 
Amlet her money, and I'll forgive you coquetting with 
Mkraminta: am not 1 a good wife now ? 

Gripe. I burst with rage, and will get rid of this 
:lioose, tho' 1 tuck myself up in another. 

{Crosses to r.b.) 
■ Mofi. Nay, pray e'en tuck me up with you. 

[Exeunt Mon. and Gripe^ r.h. 
' Clar. and Aram, fiye, dearies. 

Enter Dick, r.h. 

Cot. Look, look, Flippanta, here's the Colonel come 
&t last. 

Dick. Ladies, I ask your pardon, 1 have staid so 
long, but — 

Ami. Ah, rogue's face, have 1 got thee, old good- 
for-naught ? Sirrah, sirrah, do you think to amuse me 
whh your marriages, and your great fortunes ! Thou 
bast played me a rare praok, by my conscience. Why, 
you ungracious rascal, what do you think will be the 
end of all this ? Now, heaven forgive me, but i have 
a great mind to hang thee for't. 
Oyr. She talks to him very familiarly, Flippanta. 
Flip. So methinks, by my faith. 
Brass, Now the rogue's star is making an end of 
him. (Aside, r.h.) 

Dick. What shall I do with her ? 

{Aside. — Crosses to l.h.) 
Ami. Do but look at him, my dames, he has the 
countenance of a cherubim, but he's a rogue in his 
heart. 



Ami. Speak, rogue, am I not th 
I not bring (hee turth, say then ? 

Dick. What will you have me sa; 
to ruin me, and you have done it ; 

Clar. Then, sir, you are son to ( 
jlram. And have had the assura 
all tills while! 

Flip. And the confidence to tliii 
rinna. 

Brass. And the impudence to hi 

vant, who am as well bom as yours 

Clar. Indeed, I tliinl< he should 

Aram. Indeed, I ihini* he deseri 

Flip. Indeed, 1 lliink he might I: 

Srass. Indeed, I think he will t 

Ami. Good lack-a-day, good I. 

no need to be sn smart upon him i 

a gentleman, he's a gentleman's fel 

Dick, they shan't tun thee down m 

^bn_ Tliflf. iinH tpll t.hpm_ tiiniiirh 
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ose the hundred you pawned yoar necklace for. Tell 
'cm of thai, Dick. 

Cor. Look you, Flippanta, I can hold no longer, 
tnd I hale to see ilie young man abused. {Crosses to 
^m.) And so, sir, if you please, I'm your friend and 
servant, and what's mine is your's; and when our es- 
tates are puc together, I don't doubt but we shall do 
■ well as the best of 'em. 

tek, Say'st thou so, my little queen ? Why then, 
fdear mother will give us her blessing, the parson 
five us a lack. We'll get her a score of grand- 
!ii, and a merry house we'll make her. 

{Thet/ kneel to Mrs.Amlet.) 

|I. Ah — ha, ha, ha, ha, the pretty pair, the pretty 

r rise, my chickens, rise, rise and face the proud- 

if them. And if madara does not deign lo give her 

iiODsent, a fig for her. — Why, how now ? 

Clar, Pray, Mrs. Amlet, don't be in a passion, the 
Sirl is my husband's girl, and if you can have his coQ' 
>ent, upon my word you shall have mine, for any thing 
3eloDgs to him. 

^iip. Then all's peace again, but we have been more 
<Ucky than wise. 

Aram. And I suppose for us, Clarissa, we are tt 
an with our dears as we used to. 

Clar, Just io the same tract; for this late treati. 

hgreement with them was so unnatural, you see it could 
tet hold. Bui 'tis just as well with us as if it had. 
WVell, 'lis a strange fate, good folks. But while you 
live every thing gets well out of a broil, but a hus- 

[ Ftip. From this example let each wedded pair, 
' That would the solid juya of wedlock share. 

Avoid the trifling follies of the totvn, 
IVhere no substantialjoys were ever knt 
And hold, as the most certain Jot/s of Hj 
An honest husband, and a virtuous wifet 
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